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Thank you 


Ic: mats of fine fetion 
yr inthis time of hokidays 

We open with The Room of Dark, a 
yarn that has all the elements of exciting 
Morytelling — suspense, tronic h 
pip ofa plot and a twist ending ~ written 
with fluir and Havor by Gilbert Wright 
Two mote sories are contributed by a 
on the ¢1 


sovple of the hottest w 
From Hove 


Janes Jones. the author of 
ty Eternity — 


Le one of the most controversial 0 
‘represented by a sensitive story of 
awakening manhood, fust Like the Girt 
Jack Rerouac—one of the “San Fran, 
‘ise proeis” of contemporary nowiety 
sed a Hiteniry sensation wath Ins 
recent novel. Ow the Houd (Playboy 
‘After Howis, November 1957). Lhe pul 
ication al this book was called 
toric occasion” by The New York Times, 
which huther said, “Op the Road i the 
most heaneifully esectied, the clearest 


and the most importante utterance vet 
made hy the generation Keron hinvself 
hnaitied years ago ay ‘beat! and whose 


priticipal avatar he is.” Ouher reviewers 
Tikened him to Whitman, Wolfe, Fwain. 
lund Hemingway. For the Holiday Jesuc 
Of PLAVHOY, ich Ketone hits verte 
The Rumbling, Rambling lues—a 
Stary every bit as beautifully exeeuted ss 
his praie-gurnesing novel. On 


a Frederick Wieting s The Hest 
Job in Television al J. X. Gatos trane 
Inion of The Plaster Suit provide > 


esd annuyement 
fiction ban 


Isr fietion ton 
pst year’s mast ente 
dec igh owe to roake. Gor i 
1967 eravwoy was filled with exectlent 
rigittal Fiction by such talented ge 
mea as Buukt Seluutber, At Mor 
hiss Besuonny, Ray Beadtiy, J 
Herbert Gold, Gerokl Kersh, 
Horvey Swan, Ardbue Kotex an Nel 
Alyren, But the story thar kept 


be 


wnrcire 
us avidly reading well past office 
owes when it fist was submitted in 


sory that dree 


ript form, 
mote enthusiastic reader mail 


‘other fiction we have ever published. the 


that’s the one we 
The Fly, fiom oar June 1957 issue, % 
check for a thousand clams is now an its 
way to Paris, the current home of the 
story's avthot, Goor-e Langelaan, Lm 
claan is a man of deceptively ov 

appearance who has led a life more at 
ventures than a barvelful of Man Ladd 
ies. British by birth, his boyhood was 
Taagely spent sin 
and Paris, is adalth 


pipe, working for 
Beech and F well 39 for AP. 
DE ING and "rhe! Nas York Ties 


During World War 11, he did the cloak 
and dagger gambit. underwent taceal sur 
ery wore than once te elange his 
Appearance, way catight hy the Axis 
lorees, sentenced to death, ccaped. re 
turned to England just in time to pet an. 
om the Nossnandy beachhead landing 
become one ol the first in Paris with, 
Paychological Warfare 
Somehow, kis busy “bilingual 
(his oun description) has also 
ie to verite books, essays and 
harripilating stories like The Fly. There 
will be mare fe laa in 
future issues of ra 
Tw the way of non-SuGon, YLAynoY 


the 
Branch, 
monster 
found 1 


American 


PLAYBILL 


diaskeuast Ray Russell this mouth cone 
tributes The Postpaid Port, an an 
excursion in sostalgia: and Da 
lee ixom huaned with The False Confessons, 
tvdly of those strange folk 
who, though iunocent, profess Ute 
selves guilty of the ynost heinous erinies, 
oping thereby 20 “pluck from the mem. 
fopy a Tooted sorcow. raze out the written 
troubles of the brain, and cleansed 
ull'd boson ol that peribous stall which 
‘weighs upon the lieart™ (10 cadge it lew 
lines from Mlacheth), My. Bressler is the 
author of the book Priole Chie} (amon 
cher) and spent 17 years with the New 
York State Division of Parole, the ta 
nine as Exceutive Director. 
An actor of sage and sucen, operat 
ing under the protective coloration of 
‘e wom de plume “Kelton Holloway,” 
discourses. on How te Avoid Making Out 
in Hollywood, awtely a topic of inteeest 
juuthorities on dress and drink 
wrmal wear and the basic Hae 
ter being a capsule reference work which 
embrnidlery 
1 the subjeas of booae, harmanship, 
and bar arlyetry, gives you the 
brief lowdlown on how to be the bib: 
bar's bed rvend 
Pictorial pleasures abou 
first eravnoy of 1958, A dove 
play a run engagement 
Playmate Revie; snapping her fingers 
at superstition, 1 1th Playmate, teen: 
ayer Elizabeth Ann Roberts, dees a turn 
as Miss January: Shel Silverstein, ills 
incamparables i 
le Pai 


1, too, in this 
darlin 
Ploy bay's 


sevens pages wih i 
presions af incomps 
Happy New Year. 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


ED Avvrsss ptaveoy MAGAZINE » 232 £ OMO ST, CHICAGO 11, 


DIGS OCTORER 
Gow the Oct 


faue of ee aynoy tn 


day and 1 couldn't par it down until 1 


finished every word. $s the most fam 
tubanlowy over. Every story (especially 
Jol, Walhice’s Party Girl), every article 
(ihe best heing Ken Py 
bit ol wit (opeciheally, Shel Silverstein’) 

the Gieolor 


dys), ane every 


Playmate, 1 dig b 


lly, you have 


Nie 
Seware AEB, Tennessee 


HIT OF ORL RITE 
While 1 mmth appreei 
fn London in your Ocwber isue, 1 
found ita g Shel Silverstein, 
wis aoe Here sulicientty Lom 
himsell with authentic 
cockney, ‘The dislog on p 
ie which se 
Hy compounded 
cockney and stage Arial, 


Dickensian 


As a Londoner 


by birth, upbringing and. inelinatios 
writing (rom the heart of the East End 
where Stepney joins Whitechapel, L must 
protest, F must also add, in all fairness 
however, that this ‘ere book er yorcs is 
1 bit of crt rite and 1 ‘ope’s you keeps 
lip the goed work 


HI-FI 
V wish to compliment you highly for 
the most infeinmative article The Cow 


pleat Fudelitarwn, by Me, Jol Mt. Cis 
her issues It ts a niust 


for those who a 
ht fideliny systonn, For those seh 
Tam always ready 


interested in aequitin 


vue bi 


ook pleasure im lite 


tiv recommend eraynor, the " 
zine with excellent taste 

GC. Chiang 

San Pranesto, California 


While U thoroughly enjoyed The Com. 
Pleat Fitelitarian in your Oc 


to Jol Conly’s 

speaker in th 
reer.” Far frown 
ce, Ue JBL ays 


Fisting & Janes B, Lani 


ny of *F 


any sort ol ag 


juNors 


tem is one of the finest in the work, and 


is installed in The White House in 


Washington, in The Vatican in Ronse 
am! in The Conservatory of Music an 
Browels 
Charles Barthotomew 
Los Angeles, Calitornia 
Our "Ca tno he puters 


obout in @ he Chick — he's 
real high fidelity expert. Thou 
os wieid ant Co 


A oll 


five of the categor 
licle were meant anly es very 
The 


wellacried gna) 


encral hifi 


ud Conky slate 


Nast do” The 
Hone of the finest 
md thal as why @ James 
Lansing speaker was chosen for The 


Gedgeter 


JBL. system is, snl 


KOSHER MARTINI 

Your paragraph on the piscolini (Pl 
boy After Howis, October) reminded me 
of mn imvention of the Kesher 


martini! Kosher dill pickle yuice and 
vodka 
M. Mone Weekley 
Daytona Neath, Florida 
CORVETTE 
fer reading Ken Purdy’s artide, 


Sport 


‘and Super Sport, in your Ouober 
Corvente 
6a proud 


that T rushed aut and gave 
pat on the hinder 
Li, Meriill H. Woodward 
Fort Riley, Kaus 


the Chevrolet Corvette 
1 The antic 
T have seen (1m 


Your asticle 


was omtstanatin wis far 


above an} ning, this 


Wenendous cir, But then, that is «nly 
John R Willi 

Long Beach, Calitownia 

1 GM tad) any real desive to learn 

from sports car racing, they would have 


ceva 
program which youl 


Jon a long-term development 
have produced a 
im of real winning eats. 1 believe the 
Het effort was at il 
collection of bawellogged junk anda 


whole Chevre sted 


it’s his world 


After Six 


“Teny Martin" tuxedo by AF 
Elegance in the "natural! sty 
conter vent, satin-piped pockets 
imported pure worsted (Bemberg 

$79.50 


at $45 t $128. Shy Mohr 
fae Wal ond Cove) 


After Six 


PLAYBOY 


sylis’s dicam which probably had never 
ned a serious spect lap in its whole 
short life. 


WHAT DO YOU KN 
ABOUT THESE N 


Jobn A, McGeorge 


rcumich, Connecticut 


{ers to the Chey six 
he only Mathead con 
his suticle is directly north 


Twire, Purdy 
las a Matheadt 
rnected with, 
| Jot turay’s 
] Bill Coleman 
| 
| 


Glendale, California 


me where Fran 
procure one al those “lat hend sixculin: 


SINGLE-GROOVE — 
STEREO DISCS? 


Now being 1 fem, since any: Chevrolet that 1 have 
terovved ... cua he played by simple adaptation of your present h ever heard of bas its breathing, stem 
nore than oedinury monaural LI" these new dises will at Iast_ make stereophunic |ispired by overhead valves 

sound pomsible for everyane, Marlow Strandlund 
And what do you know bout —transistorized Bi-fi amplifiers vehi Boveman, Montane 

samszing new loudspeakers that have no cones, but “excite” 
new inexpensive Fecording equipment for making 
fe hallles which match the performance of many of today’s bulkier enclosures? 

‘New inventions, new improvemients, new techniques are making high fidelity the most 
exeiting pastime in Amoriex toilayfor those who keep ahem of all the latest bit 
developments. And now, there's one sure way to do th 


Please, oh 


sill Inet for. 


Blushes Purdy: “L don't know what to 
soy except the truth—which is tat T 
goofed. It's one of those fnexpli 
oo): T kaune like 1 know my onin name 
Wirt Chevrolet has whways had an OHY 
engine, and 1 can't smagure why £ suid 
Hat head, except that I wanted a com: 
paratively derogatory ter tone 
came quickly 10 mind” 


Become a Charter Subseriber 
to America’s newest magazine 
for high fidelity enthusiasts! 


‘This ie your invitation to become a Charter 
Subseriber to HiFt & Musie Review, one of 

lost important publishing projects io 
the history of high fidelity 

"Five yuare in the making, this new monthly 
magazine vill bring you s completely fresh 
‘approach to the pleasure-flled world of bs & 
Busic and sound. 

Ta simple, dosen-te-carth language, HiFi & 


and 


KAPPA SIGMA PLAYBOY 
Behold members of the Kappa Sigma 
dec 


‘Music Revitw vill show you how to select 8 
bert suited 40 your home..- how 10 

Tot best aconaticn + kee You Up 
toraate or. every new devclopsent 

You'll ton the world of imsie. Composers 
and musicians, conductors and_ arrangers, 
lassieiste anil jazz bulls discuss thelr works, 
tie new pla, Arve of experts aly 
te hat of she 20 Tecrding ae acs 
ented eae You will Tenens. how to 
bulk a fine record calleetion, make your 
mE pes. 

iF d& Music Review will be big, lavish, 
sgonecously illustrated » . printed. ‘on the 


Kihest payer. Yeu will chcerth cach tue! 
Re hte 


fe what éntereste you test = 
"je or mood = Sym 
whether you 


SS recoeds “ord 
ih dives that play fee 10 be 
yon it all i this elegant public 


CHARTER SUBSCRIPTION APPLICATION ERESsotong 


Please enter my Charter Subieritien te HIFE & NUSIC 


Because anly © limited nurber of copies 
of HiFi & Mosie Review will be printed for 
the first edition, we urge you to occept 
this Speciol Pre-Fublicenon Offer NOW. 

TAFE Must Reve wil sell gully 
for $4.0 yeor (12 tues. By subscribing 
now yeu save o full 25% -. rectally get 
the equivolent of 2 isues free, But mest 
important, ordering row assures you ef 
receiving Volure |, Number 1 of this bril- 
Trent new magozing ... certoln to become 
© volved collectors item. In eddifion, you 
will recelve 0 hondiome Charter Subscrip~ 
Hon Cerificate, siteble for framing. 


1 


Jorations around th of 
wwo’ rabbit here at the University of 
er It way a highlight of the Home- 
n, exlebration. 
‘Meyer Saluman 
University af D 
Denver, Col 


PRESLEY AND THE POLL 
Mam, like what is wilh your You in 
clude Elvis (ugh!) Presley in a poll of 
jaz singers and Ieave out a swinging 
the name 

wean, mail 


Jof Ron Crotty. T prowest—L 


the entire scene, man! 


fe are with Vel, 98 at 
the special rate ef & mouth for coly $2. Abo vend way 
Chatter Subscription Cert 


Tony Arnaudy 
Unthana, Ilincis 


One | 
Septperne tne cane wetted NY one hear ane od! I dig most of the 
Hetecous in he poll and I did't have 
Nn gto ts pt my hehe FE tem 
Min Gach. caupgory tated, but van, lke 


wow, Hy bug, me when 


Neen: 


ea 


Adres 
Gy 


Tove. 


FREE...ANY 3S 


of these superb |High-Fidelity 


12" COLUMBIA ® RECORDS 


if you join the Columbia ™ Record Club now-and agree to 
purchase 4 soloctions during the coming 12 menths 


{eral Garver ois Cat r= Tenders. Ora 
Son, Cruse tote, Ra’ Pactomne, Leon thurn Setuont 
Hearts ou, ele) Chepve Lex Syiphides inthe ‘Ah, 7 ods 


| peso SATCE| 


sfetnet nice 
etnoven aerate 


Grate) eret are com awe, Grech Quartet 
wealth cs faina indy aa neg 


Cunepeancencet ecard, 
‘Feat Seminars” "tere anh 


foi oe 
|Oklahoma!; 
Neleon Fady ecg 


Complete Beare 


Rodgers & Hamme: 
fier tebgos Sh 


{ely as Cathy 


= 
By tse 
BF I restate: 


Teige creetansite 
erat fete 


Ea Yor, pw 


inka Eel Sens Gemeente iygeietia rain 
Bees aot eae Sesess semieoe 
ete) aemeapmed) Rams eee" Seek rmmee™  eemmcncia eoeaed a 
‘ote You receive, at once, amy 2 ef these recands race. FREE—ANY 3—VALUE UP TO $12.94—MAIL ENTIRE COUPON NOW! 
Se PRE SST coucmeia @ econ cue, oon. rs IRC 3 Mune MEOW 
| TERRE HAUTE. INDIANA We tay Boehin Story 
Meee tne Ei enone ary whe 3 3p oes 
pepe enh Agia OY St 
‘cocker aa 
1 Seat arm Be isan eiseonll ie sar 


Hvis, teteiion ond Went Core 


‘fe ron, ege FRE: 9 em ef 
ier > 


muoeive me 
(Columbia fr Bonus recur of my cholo PES, 


tee teehee 
2 ag nen a 
Se i 


fy The records ou want ate, maee and 
thay tae 


lar fhe Tt -atlost 
45, tes OF Gal 

16. Glehorw! 

She. Pe Gents 

ee sighs ier advan eth Sct Tesie 3 4M, We Lg Two 


ee ered) 


Giysersn pare 


HiT Ebr, mt te! Shoe ss Rusa ceenenmeeae tee Ye. tm bet mind of Teeny 
IC ge ar oat ape te 
1 mo be atte ith mori or 
‘Ye Wated"ilanstrfne te hee ecrde wln'T6 See § Daler Meme. BY. King ot Swing Remy Gosden 
COLUMBIA @ RECORD CLUE Pests seen 


FERRE HAUTE, INDIANA ose [Sonn Nr Goi 


PLAYBOY 


Don’t “borrow” other men’s Kentucky Club— 
BUY YOUR OWN 
YOURE So RIGHT TO swe 


A Pitt's the 


Clob's nine chaier blend 
Quality. Al am pocknped 
genuine Kencesl Pocket Fos 
the factory—eomes reudly 0 us 
tobnces fresh, mellow a 

Inst pipefel. Keatucky Chul 


‘Wheeling, West Va 


W HERSTAL POUCH + KuaRAMTES HSH 


KENTUCKY CLUB 


A BLEND FOR EVERY TASTE 

AROMATIC KENTUCKY ELUR WLOUDIRYTAYLOR Choice CHUSTAN Parts rOUCK me 

tubaceos sized for cool Tre Viry popular mid. 
end. 


Aneruee We 
Dende for modern tantes. burr Ske-oF the 
LONDON BOCK — Kn\orna- ANUSH CHEEK — Just wtout CROsMY SQUARE 

ally. farooon roixture the sual expensive t 100% domestic 
reivality tabacces ad; anal worth iL Mild aval motion 


WHITHAUL—Popular vith COKNIFORE — Smooth  KmTUCKY cum wart sURUET 
Telive men who ke highly Englidhtype mixture. Sto” Eameusfor sect, eld 
‘brome emits Ibnecos cut S difer nt wie Sever: prand arcs, 


fil fel Lf 


you include cats Uke Prestey, Mathis, 
Boone, he rnale vocalist 
listing. sare from hunger 
and are just too far in. 

swingin’ poll and J will dig the result, 
in the February 


this is traly a poll, tien why nor 
Richard? Gens, I'm aliaid you 
fone, Leave us show some 


Mort Sheinman 
New York, New York 


A wide field of performers was pur 
poscly nominated for the poll to give 
readers « vent chance to choese their fov 
onites. For whom they choir, see next 
tmonah'ssssue frarusing the 198M vLaywen, 
Joss AUStars, 

BEATON BEATEN? 

1 fail to sec how Cecil Beaton’ ridieu 
ous piece of trash managed te be in 
‘cluded in your otherwise perlect October 

we. His attach on America's Cello: 
Phane Society wis is biased ay it 929 
umearranted. Beaton describes himsell 
as 4 "perennial English visitor” 10 Amer 
iG Psugpest lias if our nation’s habits 
annoy h hinwell a 
fayur and spend next year feeding 
pigeons in Picadilly 

Samiord M. Teller 
Brooklyn, New Yark 


Perverse we ms 
even chy 
But Cecil, chum, we never have 
been Beaton 


be: gaudy 


Tennessee 


such wipe? 
Kraft 
New York, New York 


MISS OCTOBER 


the submarine Bat 
dat Colleen Ean 
fs the most pertect female spec 
portened in He 
The Hungry Four 
Uo FPO New York, New 


Gade! This Colleen Fan 
ipiration for homewark? Aut can't 
\sterpicees without the 


Vad 
Kuox College 
Galesburg, lino 


Seapands Kah! 
WK Sidley 
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AFTER HOURS 


Newest variation on the “See you later, 

Alligator After a while, crocodile’ 
16 yoes like 0: “See you tonight 
satellite.” Your out ob th reply 
In the void, asteroid.” 


Unit just now, we'd believed it woule 
possible to equal the excruciariny 
berment of English as exemple 
fied by those New Yorker squibs which 
run under the heading “the Mysterious 
East.” But it's been done, by a gal 
named Fran Kelley, bilted (on he liner 
of 2 record called Zen: The Music of 
Fred Ruts) as a West Const poctess and 
tunician. The following quotes arc from 
Fram on the subject of Katz. “A glimpse 
of Zen in method, Le, absolute cu 
1 on EwO Opponite, black and 
(the literal success of which is tmpossible) 
i, the ray: medita 
we. Here, the Zen 
principle and the one of jor is shown 
fn relition So through Chico [Hum: 
Fral nd ful 
own with freedom: from fis jazetrans 
fusion... Te adequated, completed his 
vets” In Fred's Suite for Horn, Fran 
continues, “you are wondertully appar 
tuned t dig all his forms... Fred fp 
funky. Simple, heawtitul funk” Couple 


months igo, you'll recall, we told you— 
whap! — all about Zen (West Cost Divi 
sion). Having, read the above, you now 
Know even nore abone it, Hon'e you? 
Whapt 

Oue for an evening's relaxation. in 


Chiego not long ago, we bumped into 
AVROY J872 POLL nominee Shelly 

6 between sery at a dawaanen jare 
Shelly was chuckling about our re 
cent roundup of anti-Philidelphia gags 
in these columns, then confided to is 
that frankly, he doesm'e think Philly is 
hall so bad as New York. "New York,” 
Sys Shelly, “is nothing but one big con: 
fidence gimme. You send a bellboy out 


after a deck of cards and he makes 52 
separate trips.” 

British television audicnces recently 
TSminute filmed repart on 
Wile thside 2 nudist camp, with mary a 
squawk from the rnillions of viewers 
who sne it. The only person clad in any 
thing bue birthday duds was the show's 
Interviewer, who appeared in hagey 
tweeds: the others wore big smiles 
that’s all As one British TV ceitic wag: 

shly pointed out, the show probabl 


watched 


di@ much to pioneer the shape of pro 


RECORDS 
Modern but unrefrigersted: swinging 
Uistinguishes An Pepper Meets the Rhythm 


a krwitful 


Section (Contemporary $532). 
encounter which Teas Arts alte work out 
with the piano of Red Garland, Paul 
Chambers bass, and the drummy dram. 
drums of Philly Joc Jones. I's Guting 
that rhythos and alto get equal billing 
in the title, for the honors are about 
even most of the way, with maybe just an 
edge in favor of the rhytim. Recorded 
about a year aio, this LP leads afl with 
4 nifty You'd Be So Nice to Come Home 
7 
ands and some Pepper originals, 
Gillespie tune called Birks’ Works, 
and Billy Eekstine 
mingle mellow pipes on a knocked-out 
ise titled The Best of trving Beslin (Merenicy 
20816), Gloomily, the best of 1. B. an 
bbe crushingly comball at times (remene 
ber Remember, Easter Parade, Alwoy2). 
but Sarah and Billy's yocal alchemy hoists 
the chestnuts straight to the moon .. . 
You probably recall Eydie 
thrashing on the old Steve Allen To- 
night shows if so, you also recall her 


all the way though some other stand- 
fine 


Sarah Vatyghan 


a tune: show staff, blucs, 
id upternpo jobs, There's a fine 
ing of all on ber first wo LPs, 
Fydie Gorm (ABC-Paramount Ll) and 
Fydie Swings the Blex (ADC Paramount 
192). A real easyer on the former ig a 
waldly swinging, minttreh version of 
Fil Toke Rowmnce; on the latter, listen 
especially 10 ber perky, pretty offerings 
of When the Sun Comes Out and The 
Man f Love. 


If, at this time of year, you're wp to 
here with ssecharine carols and electric 
organs and Rudolph of the rufus selmioz, 
We MIZE Ou you OnE of the luveliest LPs 
we've ever heatd, Christmas Eve in Figheenth 
Century Mentseciet (London 1617), a holi- 

service Leantifully recorded an the 
spot, sung by the Momaserrat choir with 
2 solenin fervor seldom matched . 
Speaking: of unusual music: those who 
(like us) tire trom time to time of the 
standard orchestral and vocal repertory 
the concert hall —and of the major 
Jabels~ might uy LPs available under 
the Archive tag, a simpler handle 10 Te: 
member than its fall name, which is 


History of Music Division of the Deute 
dis. 


sche Grammophon Gesellschaft, 
I here by Decca. We've h 
Tistening co several of these discs 
senting music of the High Renais 
recommend especially the limpid, «x 
pertly performed songs and madrigals of 
Onlandus Lossus (NRC 8076). 


ribur 


N 


gleaned from hiyoshi (Storyville 
O18), casily ‘0H 
pressive sec to date. The 


nist is aided hy loots Mus 


alto and twa alternating rhyth 
sections, cach just ubout flawless... We 
silute the dist debut of a 24 yearold 
oriole mamed Mis Teot Jey (Hethlchem 


001), 2 Washingion State Jass of Japa. 
nest, French and Peruvian descent who 
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Starting Friday, December 27 
SAM LEVENSON 
ELLA FITZGERALD 


Storing Fidy,lrory 3 
GORDON 
MacRAE 


CHEZ PAREE ADORABLES 
TED FIO RITO’S ORCHESTRA 
RESERVATIONS DE 7-3434 


\doalaned by the pioneer In do--yoursell 
rani for You easy. Quick 
‘assemblyeven without 

‘evious expariancst 


HEATH CO. 


managcs to combine the brashness of Kay 
Starr, the earthiness of Dinah Washing: 
ton, the vibrato of Eartha Kitt phis 
soul all her own. And hr choice of tunes 
is the end: Easy to Remember, a great 
Old Dives called Since T Fetl for You. 
and Deed I Do, onc cherus of whieh she 
Gelivers in Japanese, Teal Joy, gentle: 
men, is a real joy. 


FILMS: 


Operotion Mod Boll is 4 kin! of land 
locked Mister Roberts that has to do 
with U.S. Arn 


Metical Center set up. 
cd French town in I 


bait nurses and a sharp, shre 
cnlisted men, one of whom is gaga over 
juin Florence Nightingale but can't 
because she's an offer. To 


") to proside th 
a drinks calculated 
the lady's hair dows. Preparations for 
the ball grow frantic, the g 

strctchedl to the breaking 7 
brass smell a rat. Much of the infectious 
fon is supplicl by Jack Lemmon who 
turns im a deliciously droll performance 
as a private. The heavy is played by 
Emile Kovacs, an intelligence caprain 
slaced for che Senate once the war i 
‘over, and looking for all the world like a 
Khabi-clad Mephisto —all seers, smiles 
and smirks—as he snuflles thro 
footage monemaniscally attempting 
foul up the proceedings. The day is 
ultimately saved hy Mickey Rooney as 
master sergeant wha speaks only 
jarred up rhyming com 


back and forth dunking owe a soluuon 
to the men's woes, Backing them up is 
a fat Gast of atypical Gis, all of whom 
make Bilko's bunch look like pink 
checked ROTE cade. I's a happy 


serewball fil with 3 loc of belly laughs. 


us sureés de seandnle to the 
sk 3 


2 of what all the shouting: was 

t those whe have read the 
tome (Playbay -Afler Hours, Dec. 1956) 
will again spot the disparity ol license 
granted the book and film maestia: he 


cause the flick i stgarcoated lor the 
censors, the author's behind-thesenes 
probings into the sexual peccadilloes of 
‘small New England town come th 

fon the screen only ina summan by the 
toxen doctor rather ths incisive 
ness of str To be sure, 
there are episodes Inaded with shock: 31 
steplather's rape of his daughter, a sti 
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ride of ater 
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4 Hardly does to be 
seen with Aubrey anymore. 
Chap hasn't beew to 
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Bacon's in an age 
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‘This new RCA Vielor soundtrack alburm brings yeu 
(Gogs thriling wice singing WHY WAS | BORN?, 
DILL, CAN'T HELP LOVIN’ THAT MAK, MORE THAN 
‘YOU KNOW, and other mermory-latan favorites. 

24 songs on LP. (LOC-1030) only $4.98 
6 songs on 45 EP (EPA-4112) only $1.29 


@ RCAVICIOR @}: mil 


eain, this is a lukewarm version of the 
red-hot hook and might better have been 
dubbedt Pallid Place than Poytom Place. 
i, Te 

Field, Arthur Kennedy and Lloyd N 
petent throughout, and the shots 
Kew England with the local 
yplayed_ as authentic color 
ale superior, so vou might just give thiy 

a whi if there's nothing great m 


Tualy sends uy Coble 
low-up by 


sumst see fol: 
(star of Jast 
year's notable Fa Sada — Federico Fel 
14) this tine che 


2 tally 
Cod Created Woman, and if vou live im 9 
ite without censorship, you will h 

the unalloved plewsaire of seem Oh 

ing Bs wel out nude 

ope ly worth the pyniee 
ol sate 


we bound 
to reap heaps of teppy hours Irons Jerre 
1 Leywis, Great Steriee About Show Business 
(Coward McCann. $3). a fat anthology of 
skewhes ly Bredhury, Bem: 

eimans, Benchley, both Skaws (ins 

and G, fh), Maugham, Ranvon, Sch 
a, Heclit. Thurber and. like 

As Invi 

“Everythi 


S875), and 
hunger at you 
iu certainly i a crachler 
‘sith vigor an 

son, 115 the st 
ambitious, 


it the 
Well 
al igh 


y of a8 oppo 
wlsowe, intelligesst 

sive young man, the son of a Varkshire 
millwenker, who moves te another co% 
and begins wo better hiusell socially. tn 
HH group, he meets 


the twits sichest citizen, His southtul 
Ke of hig 

svoman, and 

their sumplatsheet 
stveach his full 

mt Ine amls has exes tor the 
sey he deamp bi 


under the spell 
relationship. mi 


+ the callow heiress who eam 


There'll always be a Playboy! 


PROSERPINE 
GETS 
CARRIED 
AWAY! 


Tt was pretty dead around the under 
world, Then Phito muscled in on an- 
other territory, § He was getting the lay 
of the Ind when he saw her. She was 
picking lilies amd viokts. € “YOU are 
for MEL” he ssid kindly. € Proserpine 
‘went intoshock. @ Ma came running bat 
uot an time to stop Phuto from emrying 
the dlukd off. “Woe,” sobbed the be- 
seqved woman, “a chin Wke that would 
scue olf goose bumps. Poor Serpy."" 
nully she asked the ward boss for Help. 
And ‘The Grech sent “the word!” along 
the giapecine, "Tell that grab artist 
to use that exta-dry golden lotion with 
the ‘prop-up' motion. If he knows whats 
00d for him —h 
tra-close shaves with Net 
tric Pre Shave Lotion.” @ Pluto, no foot, 
he plugged in, And found! that no unat= 
ter what kind of electrie shaver he used 
— he got cleanct, closer, faster shaves 
with Mennen PreShave. @ Right 
he wasa new man, Prasexpine fell it, too. 


See for yonnell! Vice sample 
ef Mennen ProShive Latin 
‘Waite The Menne Ci 
Box 185, Newark, KJ. 
Ie tor peerage snd nating 


oly 25¢ tas tee, 


PLAYBOY 


10 


LAIMANT 


PARFUM BY COTY 


nothing 
* makes (= 
woman 
more 
feminine 
toa man 


\ 
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Cabpauoded ond coprlsed by Co 


ive hina what he really craves. Too late 
the impact of his wasted fife crashes 
avound him with the news that his mis: 
tress fas committed suicide, lnc hears the 
empty words of huis friends, “She'd have 
uined your whole life. Nebody hkimes 
++ tiobedy blames sou." Ibut there 


nel we predict that John 
elise in the ascendancy 


i (in the wonls of its editor, Ray 
Ruwell) is Moyboy’s Ribeld Classis (XI 
deel, $3), nifty roundup at 4 racy 
tales by Boccaccio, De Maupassant. Gas 
host, Voltaire, ct al. ustily vetold 
brisk new language and. profusely illus 
trated by Leon Bellin. Playboy's Pesty 
Jokes (Waldorf, $3) is just that: a gapele 
fof gage going all the way back 20 Iyue 

war magazine 


for urban 
iis Third Playboy Anmva! (\W 
is a peppy pachige of pra by IG. 
wc, Charles Beaumont 

Caldwell, Herbert Gol, Ray Be 
and many others, provocatively: panctu: 
ated by scaly of fullecoler cartoons. 
Three musts for the bon uivent's boa 
shell. even thongh it's we who sy 


James Jones: tor 
on it Comprives an overwhelm 
pax et, om the seare 
lune. his expectant at 
0 wo groups: Some Went Fleeiny 
and Some Prepared to Read ftom Now 
» Eternity. The scene is a small tnven 
Minois, u 
ig 
Hinh, a 
home from wat. Pulling this 
his body and psyehe are: 
schoolteacher with whom he he: 
comes involved: Frank, his hated older 
Ginnie, a dinwit round heel 
slob; and al 
depressed a 


ng 12H 


ne is the three years from 
character is Dave 
returned 
ay and 
Gwen, a 


epee 
Siow. Gwen walks ont. and chen rapid 
disintegration scons e avertake all 
hands Thronghowt, Jones spares neither 
the reader n sells power. drive andl 
the det at and curette the 
womb of ey fer what the 
nowstronts Hse, sccans to be the moti 
fontinating both author and work — 
iterated at times to the point of anita 
tion. One has the uneasy feeling, sleging, 
through the pages and pages of in 
hing, that i Was written more in anger 
than in pasion, more to shock than to 
awaken, more by dogged p 


cveative outpouring —and that sadistic 
morbidity is 109 frequently called upon 
to masquetide as stark realism, I yon do 
fight your way through i all, y 


a Uhink of Mailer’s Deer Park 


THEATRE 


The 
bestselling 
howling « 
the plas), is a morbid, shocking reprise 


on of Meyer Les 
Compulsion (Lx 
is any sissextavion with 


of the “perfece” murder committed hy 
Richard Loeb and Nathan Leapokl in 
Chicago UN years ago. Head shrinkers ane 
sociologists muy still want w know the 
‘why of the deed, bur neither they nor 
Lay theatregoers get any sort ob answers 
the inforaiation Lurnished in the play is 
Hoth ballling and inconclusive. To give 
Compulsion its duc, it does boast hyshes 
of uneasy exdtement as well as several 


that probe clisically 
th of illwess 
there iy a stu 
i» whiels Machael Cove 
stantine, #8 the Lawyer wher delends the 
Killers, pleads for lenicney based a 


mental 


ulously ta keep a spraw 
derously documented case study 
theatrical bounds and Dean Stockwell 
and Roddy McDowall, 2s the yen 
psvebopaths, turn ina pair of brill 
pevlormances im what must be Broad 
‘way's most difficult roles in recent yea 
At the Anibisador, 49th St, Wet of 
Broadway, NYG. 


1 Lena Home were a 


fers might just not hour with the shove 
Wut there she is, rocketed up there by 
Markt Arlen's verstt nel witty 
words by EY. Harb 
rever looked better, cxen in chisy night 
‘dubs and declasse movies: and when she 
warbles high and sweet with Pretty. to 
Walk With ox tow smd sexy with Push 
the Button aud Toke Wt Slexe, foe, tims 
stops anut sa does the show. Lene plays a 
lady by ovcey suit  dbessiaker by 
and her musculir swain is Holly 
dy Ricardo Montalban, wh 
puiins a shang fleet and hay « normal 
aversion to buying a weddings ving, ‘The 
Hutly plot is in public domaits, and 
very well stay there if you sniff at mack: 
cic), black pearls, hurricanes and a cupid 
who sings calypso, Nevertheless, Jamaica 
is 4 glistening showease lor the lovely 
Miss Horne, and the only other player 
who comes dose to sharing the bude i¢ 
Josephine Premice as u rival dayzler with 
diynamste hips and a dyn 

the Imperial 
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a good fellow in one corner, 
a bad fellow in the other, 


and a rattlesnake in between 


fiction By GILBERT WRIGHT 


1a 


Bill the othicr because of a lady, or some matter, itis the 

custom to arrange a duel, From such a duel as we ar 
range, the trouble bewween dhese two fellows will be settled, 
believe me. 


I My courTRY when neo fellows become angry enough to 


The committee for duels prepares 2 house of one 1ouR, 
so that, on the closing of the door, the room is dark, Fine 
sand, without Intde stones, is spread over the floor to the 
fa span. ‘The bare feet“of a man emake not the 
nd walking on such a floor 
The (wo fellows ate made naked, Each has bis knile, 
dung mite, “The committce puts ane fellow in a cur 
of the room and geross from him, in that comer, the o 
fellow. And in one of the other two corner the 0 


puts a live rattlesnake of good size, ‘The conmmittee ret 
he doot is shut quickly, dhe duel now begins 
Outside, the people wait foe the half of one minute. 11 


the winner Tras not come out by that time, the committee 
piles empty oil cins against the door completely over the 
top. The people now go about their affairs because it may 
be many houts, ever two or three days, before the winner 
pens the door snd makes the cans crash down, The crash, 
ing down of the cans will be heard, day or night, all over 
the village and the people may now go w see which fellow 
Thas come out 
It it should happen thar the duel is over in the half of 
one minute it will be because one of he Iellows rushed. 
You sce, on the closing of the dont there will be a very 
short time when you still have the inwige of your enemy 
the mind's eye. You can mush stisight across the room 
to his postion and perhaps finish him, But you must act 
very fast belore the Image goes. Both fellows could rush, but 
L have not heard of 
Most offen the rush is noc made und so the cans ae piled 
up. The duel is now am allair of patience, great care and 
much thought, Each fellow secks t9 find die other without 
making his own presence known, One smart fellow may 
dunk of 2 method 1 work a trick on the other, but if the 
trick i not completely successful it will be the smnare fellove 
who remains behind in the Room of Dark, Much will de 
[pend upon the control of the mind because, alter some 
lvots in complete dark, the mind can grow unteliable and 
a fellow may do something foolish and 40 inform his enemy 
Of his position, Because of the thirst and the growing bad 
air, alter three days one of the fellows is pretty sire (0 lose 
sul, He may talk to himself, or even sing. Ane, should 
this happen, tt will not be that fellow who crashes down 


re reawons for putting the rattlesnake into the 
Room of Dark, It is of great danger w both men equally, 
sot caing who it might bite. We abo believe that the snake 
veill euake the fellow who is most afraid even more fart 
st that the braver fellow hus a better chance to yin, Many 
times, we believe, the snake will prevent a duel, Fellows 
quick 1 fght if the snake were not ta be with them, may 
think of a way 10 seule their quariel without the duct. 
Buc if che anger of Ovo fellows to kill the other is suong 
yt they will duel, even if more than ¢ 
be put into the room, 
Such an anger was between Damundo and Pito, Bot 
thee fellows were my cousins because, in our village, il a 
fellow is not your brother he is certain to be your cousin 


stake would 
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Darnundo is 2 cousin not liked by me 
and others, He is more than 50, dark, 
strong and rough, much hair, and = 
mustache that be trims like a lady's listhe 
eyebrow. Damundo has the strong belief 
that he isa great vicior over men 
and girls In dhis, there is truth, Five 
times in not two years he has ducled 
and each time it was he who erashed 
down the cans Never did he receive 
even a small wound and the tines of 
his winnings were never miore than an 
hour, often less. A hing unheard of in 
istry! He brays that only cowards take 
the tine of two or three days. Ridiew. 
Jous! Dinundo gets hungry! Damundo 
misses his girl! Every year he goes work 
ing on a ship for two months and on 
his return from foreign places Ne b 
presents of bracelers, necklaces, shining 
chains to hang from the waist, ribbons, 
combs, candies, lipsticks, perfumes and 
other delights 

Pito is 4 cousin much liked by me 
and others. He is stim and has a mus 
tache of first growth which he does not 
yet trim or ie would be gone. Pito is 
three years older than me and the feel 
ing has come upon him that he is no 
longer a boy. His voice has become 
deep, but is not yet dependable to re 
main so. Several girls of our village 
notice him, but when we all go out 
upon the beach at low tide to gather 
the harvest of the shore, Pito digs with 
Angia and their hands meet wgether 
under the sand. Angi is some younger 
than Pito and has much charm. She 
smiles softly and does not scream and 
produce silly laughing like dhese young 
fils who wane only to bring you em- 
barrassment. 

This day Pito and Angi and I dug 
together. Damundo came up to stand, 
ooking down at Angia. We did not 
show we knew that he was there, but 
dug. putting the small clams into our 
fone Pasket. 

Damundo dropped a little bore of 
shining glass and gold into the sand 
before Angia's hands. She looked st it 
ut did not look up. She then dug to 
fone side of the tittle beetle. We dug. 
putting the clams into our one busket. 

Damundo squatted, He took up the 
bottle and twisted out the stopper. 
‘There was a sirong, sweet smell; the 
smell of some foreign Hower. Damunda 
held the little bottle close to Angia. 

We mopped digging and sit back 
from our knees beenuse something 
‘would now happen. Angia took the bot 
tle and put back the stopper. Then she 
gave it to Pito. 

Pito stood. Damundo stood. Pito of- 
fered him hack the little bowe and 
Damundo struck it from his hand. He 
said, “I, Damundo, gave dat foreign 
perfuine to Angia for a present, litte 
oy." 


" sald 


Pico. “L. only.” 
deep, but went Bead 
boy's Pico’s face was red wid sbarne, 
but he stood looking Damundo hard 
the eyes. 

Damundo laughed and laughed at 
Pito, He laughed loud and others 
around us who were digging, looked. 
‘Soon, many stood, 

Damundo sopped laughing, his face 
wis now strong with anger. “So,” be 
‘sti, “%0 you think to give the presents 
to Angia. Only you! Listen, little boy, 
Twill tell you something. Angia has 
come to the notice of a mant™ 

“Lam that man,” said Pito, and his 
voice remained 

Pito's mother came hurrying and 
scolding as if she did not know of the 
growing rouble, She ordered 1s home. 
We had enough clams, It was late. Pito 
should go to hunt the cow. She took 
his arm and pulled, "Make haste, my 
ait, 

Pito shook away her hand, looking, 
straight at Damundo. 

Damundo stepped close to Vito and 
placed his hand on Angia’s shoulder. 
"So" he said to Pito, "so you are that 
wan?” 

‘And Pito was, He spat into Damun: 
do's face: 

Then, as was the custom, a friend of 
Demundo's led him one way and 1, be- 
ing Pito’s friend, led him another way. 
Angia stood where we hind dug, locking 
down at the little boule shining in che 
sind. She put down her hand for it 

[and some of ry family were at the 
house of Pito. 1 began to sharpen his 
Knife, 2 hing st which 1am good 

fot much was said and the duel, 
which would begin next day at noon, 
was not talked of, We had come to be 
with Pito and his people to show 
fricndship. 

Then came Pito's father with three 
old uncles. Fach, Jong ago. had been 
winner in a duel and it was hoped that 
Fito rwight learn a lietle froma diem, 
You see, it is not right (© ask a young 
man who has crashed down the cans 
how he did his winning. He may have 
to fight again and 30 does not want his 
method known, But with old men, they 
will noe Bight again, aS do not mind 
to lk of their winning. 

“When the door is shut. Pity” said 
old Uncle Chaco, whe is thin and 
trembles, “squat down quickly in your 
comer. Hold your knife point up. thus 
If Damwndo rushes, the image in his 
vind will yee you standing. He will 
strike too high. Then you may rise into 
him.” 

Old Uncle Cantu, who is blind, said 
strongly. “No, Pitn, you munt Teave an 
inaye of more deception. As the door 
loses, mene the left foot. Darnundo will 


think you are stepping out of your cor: 
ner. He will rush to the left of it, but 
you will remain in your corner. You 
fan get him when he arrives" 

‘“Damundo will not rush,” said old 
Unele Juan who speaks thick because 
the right side of his mouth does not 

 “Damnundo has never rushed. 
‘But he will do something very 
soon,” said old Uncle Chaco, "He is 
Known for the short times of his win: 
nnings. He will not lesen his reputation 
by delay. Not Bamundo. 

“Then, if he does not rush" sil old 
Uncle Cantu, “he will come along the 
wall, He will count his steps by placing 
the heel and toc together. There are 
15 of such steps to each wall of the 
room, He will come quickly and wit 
‘out sound. When the count of his steps 
brings him to where he thinks you to 
be, Pito, he will strike.” 

“But because Pito moved hin left 
foot.” sid old Uncle Chaco, "Damundo 
‘will expect him to be a little out of his 
comer to the left. He will strike at that 
count. You, Pito, will hear nothing but 
you may feel the little fan of air stirred 
up by his empty blow. Strike in uve 
direction of the air, To the right of its 
my boy.” 

“Do not forget the snake,’ 
Unde Juan. “Damundo will not come 
by way of the comer where the snake 
wes put down.” 

“You may be wire of that. Pito.” said 
old Uncle Cantu. “If Darundo comes 
measuring steps along the wall, he will 
‘come by way of the corner across from 
the snake. You will den know the di 
rection of his approach to you.” 

°Never detude yourself, ito,” said 
old Uncle Juan, “that you know what 
Darundo will do. It is good to leave 
an image of deception, but how can 
you know you have left it? The door 
might close so quickly that the move- 
ment of your foot will not be seen by 
Dammundo, My advice to you is to stay 
ose to the wall at all tines. Then ye 
‘will at Teast know where something, is 
That will be a comfort." 

“What!” said old Uncle Chaco, trem 
bling greatly. “Stay close to the wall? 
Oh, nol The snake will come alone the 
wall. He will go ull the way around the 
room keeping dose to the wall, He 
seeks a hole through which he may 
exape, The wake will meet you if you 
stay close to We wall Pito, Then he 
will ritle and Damundo will know 
‘your posit 

"To see, any eye must have some 
light.” said old Unde Cantu. “The 
snake wifl rattle, not bectuse he sees 
‘you, Pito; but because he feels the heat 
from your naked body. This frightens 
him and the uembting of his tail sends 
forth the rattle. At any time you heat 

(continued ovesteal) 


said old 
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the raitle you will know that either 
‘you or Daunuside is close wo the snake" 

“This need not be 40,” said old Unde 
Juan, “Lie down, Pito, your feet against 
the wall and your body intn the roam. 
You will know where you are, with 
your feet against the wall, Now cover 
‘your feet, legs and all but the chest and 
arms with mind. When the snake comes 
along the wall he will crawl over you 
‘without rattling. “The heat of your body 
will not come through the sand. And, 
shouk! Damundlo be elose by, the snake 
will rattle at him 

"More can be done with sand,” suid 


Daniindo moves hy sepping. crawling 
for in any mannes, he will disturb the 
rains of sand under his weight. These 
iains will pass on the disturbance to 
other rains and they to still other 
grains so that the disturbance will come 
to the grains mounded over your ear, 
You will know that Damundo moves." 

“Bur rot where he moves.” said old 


“With both cars iu the sand," said 
old Uncle Juan, “you will not hear the 
rattle of the snake. His tail is in the air 
and does not disturb grains of sand. 
‘The rattle may bring you information 
of importance, Pito, Surely, do not 
cover both ears with sand” 


“It is important, Pito,” said old Unele 
Chaco, “to keep account of the time. 
This nay be dore by the sound of the 
village. cows asking to be milked at 
sundown, dogs howling at moonrise, 
roosters calling at dawn. In this way. 
my winning was helped. After the sec 
‘ond calling of the cows T thought it 
reasonable to try to deceive my enceny 
by sounds of sleep. 1 ame back along 
the wall a little way from my corner 
and, facing the corner, cupped muy hand 
around my motith and agninst the wall 
Jeavinyy 1 small opening, to divect dhe 
sound. 1 made sounds of sleep, not 100 
often, mot too loud, ‘The sounds 
echoed! from the opposite wall of my 
corner. My enciny came to sub there, 
is knee brushed me, Thad no conf 
sion in placing my knife.” 
“On the second day,” said old Unele 
Juan, “my enemy began to talk to me 
whispers He sid that we were fools 
That the trouble between us was not of 
the imiportince to cost the life of either. 
He proposed that we go nlony the walls 
find the door and crash down the cans 
together. T did not accept his proposal, 
nether did 1 altogether reject In tia 
way we came to the door andl E bad my 
success I have often wondered if he 
male his proposal with honest intent.” 


"Never believe." said old Uncle 
Canty, “dat the snake must raule be 
fore he strikes. Always, if you move, 
Keep the body low, More heat will go 
to the snake and he will rattle the 


down the cans Never did I hear the 
snake rattle, but at the first calling of 
te roosters 1 began to hear the dying 
of my enemy. Alter some hours these 
sounds ceased. I came out of the Room 
fof Dark because T no longer had an 
enemy.” 

‘The olf uncles thovght for a time, 
thinking if more could be said, By naw 
Thad made Pito's knife very sharp with 
the stone and with the leather. I honed 
it upon my palm. I looked to see if 
Pito had received confidence from the 
wisdom of the uncles T could not see 
that he had. 

“IE the duel should co 
time of the bad air.” = 
Cantu, “stand tall and 


“You are young, Pito, and therefore 
supple,” ssid old Unde Chaco, “sill, 
do not remain Jong without some sinall 
movement of the limbs ‘The knee joints 
give snaps of sound if slowed to be: 
‘come set.” 

“IE it happens that you make some 
such sound,” said old Unde Juan, 
“move quickly from dhe place where 
you made ie” 

"The boy is young.” said old Uncle 
Cantu “He las not defiled his body 
Ly smoke and drink and the nimber- 
Jess disipations of Damundo. Pito's 
senses unt alert and dear. In this he 
has great advantage.” 

Alter a Jong thinking old Uncle 
Chaco said, “Five times has this Da 
mundo won, Never with a wound, 
Never with more time than an hour." 

“Damundo,” said old Uncle Cant, 
ism foolish and reckless man. Too 
much confidence. In addition, he has 
ise nnuch tuck: 

"To have had such fuck.” said old 
Uncle Juan, “seems beyond the por 


not tuck, what dhe 
old Uncle Cane. 

“A method," sid old Unde Juan. 
“Damundo has x method of perfection.” 

After this, the old uncles said noth= 
ing. not thinking of more to say. Old 
Uncle Juan wert to sleep a little, 

Pita looked to me and we stood and 
walked away together. T gave him his 
Knife and he whistled at its sharpness 
Indeed, 1 ean sharpen a knife. I had 


twice xen the knife of Damundo, an 
‘evil foreign thing with a jeweled handle 
and a hooked blade. 1 told Pito 1 be- 
Yeved that Damindo would not steike 
down with such a knife, bur rip up 
with the hook. Also, to ehcer ito — anid 
this was crue —T said that his knife was 
longer tan Darnundo's. By a finger's 
breadth at least, I was certain of 

Pito smiled a litle "Of one thing 
we may be sure, good friend of mine, 
you have made iny knife sharper than 
any Knife in the world, There can be 
no soubt of it" 

We caine to the tall tree by the vil 
lage well. Many timer I have climbed 
this uee with Pito, From the high 
branches one can sce the tops of the 
distant mountains that re fram the far 
ede of the sca, 

Fito," U suid, “do you truly feel your: 
sell to be a man?” 

He was angry. “Did 1 not show it 
upon the beach?” On the last word his 
voice changed into the voice of a young 
boy. Ashamed, Pit ran off. 

By noon the committee had prepared 
the room, ‘The sun was bright and 
shone fully on the house and all who 
desired went in und clesed the door to 
inspect if the room was truly dark. Two 
sparks of sun were seen in the roof and 
a boy was sent with soft mud to the 
top of the hotse, Those inside tapped 
with a cane at the places where there 
was light and the boy stopped them 
‘with itd 

All came out, saying that the rooin 
was now truly dark. A fellow had come 
with @ rattlemake of good size in a 
sack. A member of the committce shook 
the sick roughly. ‘The snake rattled 
well. 

Paniundo stood with two friends a 
the north of the door. He was Iaughing 
and talking. not 30 all must hear, but 
30 all could hear. He said that he would 
be glad! to go into the Room of Dark. 
Ak was enol there, away from the sin. 
He would uke 9 nap, because he had 
drank neh the night before, Afver 
awakening, he would take a moment 
for the business of the day, and then 
‘rash down the cans. Danundo bad 
plans for the evening 

Pito and his friends stood to thi 
south of he door, 1s was che custom, 
None of us talked one word. 

Angia came, beavtiful in hor best 
dures, Naturally, she had not been seen 
by anyone since Pito had insulted Di 
mundo on the beach. She had remained 
fin her house, as was the custom, But 
fav, it was also the custom that she 
aust come and Jook long at Pito and 
then go and lock long at Danitindo ako. 

‘When she come to Pito she did not 
come very dese She stood looking, xt 
him. And it was ax though she had 

(continued on page 22) 
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aft: Portrait sf the bose sock 
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aide 
yen the pre 
forded of heir exguisthen. 


50, One cornpelling rea 
{or this dismal shortening 


into uhinking that it is an 
arcane ard intricate sub- 


heard one such authority 
announce. with uuctuous 


feared. “Ouberwise said 
he, “you bruise the gie.”) 
Nonsense. Expertncss can 
be fun, and it should be 
fun—nee 2 acd 
suit nor eoenpli 
By the time you 
reading these i u 

be us expert as need be. 
First things fast. then, to 
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eon whieh your left 
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GLASSWARE 


OPENS DF FASCWWALING volumes have been written about the 
arts of producing and acquiring glassware. There isn't a 
Fewon on earth, though, lor you to read any of them— 
bonless the subject happens 10 be your hobby. The lore of 
the drinking vessel is rich, too, and produces such quaint 
oddlities—genuine or apoctyphal—as these: 1) Your ancestors 
probably drank micad from the skulls of their enemies, 
2) Roman nobles had their wine cups molded from the 
breasts of their most beautilul heraerne, hence the shape of 
the modern wine glass. (IC that one’s true, the Roman cups 
must have been bigger than wurs—or the Roman women 
must have been rentarkably deficient in the pectoral re 
Bion.) But you don't have to know these things, cither. 

All you do need wo kniow about glass is that fine glassware 
makes drinking that much more pleasurable, and that if 

confine yourself (ax you should) t handsome, func 

. elegantly tre 
re Tor the modest sunt af tess thar S100, See tine chart 
et it be your guide. 

‘There was st tine when all presed glass was dowdy sind 
lumpy, when only hand-blowa lise was considered worthy 
ff a gentleman's use, when delicacy and decoration were 
the uriteris, when the best glass war imported, when equip- 


ping yoursell with yood glassware coukl coxt the price of 
3 fixe car, Not so today. American glass—and imported, 
toomis lem expensive and better than it's ever been. What 
owl get from that $100 stipend we mentioned is not a 

udget beginner's set" but tare worthy of you aid your 
most honored guests, much of it Fand blown, Of course, 
when you get into the area of exystal, prices yo forwatd— 
The» Kites But x wellacashed glass of good design and 
structure can be a thing of beauty despite modest. cost 
HavoY's reconumended clutch of glasswite should be pur 
igsed from open sock 10 thar niatching, replaccinenss o1 
aulditions may always be bad. 

\ few tips and we're dhrough: wash all glasware care 
fully and separitely in warn suds; einse extremely thor 
oughly; dry with a Vint free towel: never stack in stowing. 

jh your plasware on your shelves in frant-to back 
Sith souller ones in front of tall 
one) 


You'll notice that the onfy wine glassware shown here is 
for such premeaitime sips as sherry, or such post gustation 
yuaies as port Come March, we'll give you the story on 

toa, are subjects 


wine and other wineware—hut the 
susceptible 


senile abbey iat 


DECANTERS, CONTAINERS, SHAKERS AND SUCH 
1 Soda King chorges Hvide with CO. cartridges, $15; 2 Cryatol ond tarling bers 
otis, $9 sock; @ Laminated cutting boord, magnet held) ratehing kil, $430; 
4 Ock boby wine borral (wth ersom sherry or tewey port, personalized name flo 
bout $13; 5 Chunky mertin! maker end steer, $8; 6 "Fira extlngviher” cechisil 
shoker, bron ond copper, 422.50: 7 Highpalith Britannic metol water picbar, 
builtin stroiner, $27.50; © Wrow pouting srodle, $18, ® "Milk bolle” shakin, $2 
10 Chrome ond bombo ke Euchet, $45, 11 Martini maker end sthrer, $250; 
12 Teorpiece protenicoots cocktail shaker, glom and chrome, $4: 13 Copeciout 
fem keeper in bras ond coppat, $25, 14 Pitdwrshoker, bull kee tbe, $11) os 
18 Grow ond ental pedlechod daconter with labels ond viphon tops thal mamore yee 
fone fig, $100; 16, T6A Blandor ond edapting ice crvecher, 4495 ond $1695. 
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American whiskey and gin) 

Nett lacie your las 
sch by diverlfyng ten 
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English, Holland. 
Cuban: 


bon — Kentucky 
bonded, Te 
sour mash, 
Scotch — ight, heavy 


80 prool, 100 


Liqueurs — Drambatie 
Cointrenu, white creme 
de senthe 

Add to thes 

A Canadian whiskey 

An Trish whiskey 

G splits of champagne 

(for champagne cocktails. 
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Roughly. another $80 vill cover these 
additional purchases. 

(A good rule is to purchase 4 replace 
ment for each bottle trom which 3 see- 
fond diink or a second round has been 
poured; that way you keep ahead of the 
‘game painlessly and never ran out) 

Now that you're really on your way, 
you may want to keep going, as cceasion. 
and. lettuce acquiring the best 
available with which to gently discrimi 
rating palates nnd pay the ultimate 
compliment your ost honored 
guests 90, glom on to these (see the 
final grouping in the picture): 

80.year-ld Seoreh (shout $38). 

Joyerrold bourbon (about $13). 

LoO.yenr-olé brandy (about $40). 

‘Special reserve rurn (about $8). 

These additional liqueurs: aquavit. 

aime de ceo, green Chartreuse, 
isch, kimmel, Grand Marnier. Plus 
anisetie, benedictine, sriple sec, and 

any others that cake your fancy. 

‘rom: here on: out, you're on your own. 
Planning a party? Want to know how 
fur your bettled goods will go? Figure 
ia way: using the standand figger (Lye 
‘ources) you'll get 17 servings per fifth, 
21 servings per quart. 

‘So much for spirits, You will, of course, 
want mixes and other makings. to wit: 
Litters, splits and pints of dub soda 
(unless you've giving & party, quarts are 
apt to go flue helore theyre weed up), 
‘cola, ginger ale, 7-Up, tonic. For service 
Defore oF alter reals you'll also want 
sherry, part, Dubonnet, beer, ale, stout, 


screwdriver juice and bloody mary juice. 
‘And. of coune, the groceries: lives, 
cherries, pearl onions, oranges, lemons, 
limes. 

Four suggestions and that docs it: 

1) Learn to make these six drinks the 
most popular nationally: manhattan, old 
fashioned, daiquiri, screwdriver, whiskey 
sour, bloody mary. (You already know 
how to make a martini and liquoron- 

jerocks) And play them cool: pre: 
chill ,lasware and remember=the more 
ice, the slower the dilution. 

2) Don't pretend to an expertise you 
don't have: you'll be more endearing 
and your drinks will taste better if you 
Jook up the making of a drink you don’t 
Know how to assemble. Part of your 
basic bar equipment should be 2 book; 
we recommend Duffy's The Official Atix 
ers Manual. 

9) Equip your bar with ample tools, 
functional and attractive gear and gad. 
gets like that shown on these pages, 
which lend style and ease to your bar 
manship. 

4) Ponder these words of HLL. Menck- 
en: “AI of the great villainies of his 
tory have been perpetrated by sober 
ach, and chielly by teetotalers. Bur all 
of the charming and beautiful things, 
trom ‘The Song of Sangs . - . to the 
nftini cocktail have been given to 
umanity by men who, when the hour 
‘ame, turned from well water w some 
thing with color to it, and mote in it 
than mere oxygen and hydrogen.” 

‘And be guided accordingly. 


OOH OF DARK. ontnacd pom pe 16) 


put something in her face for him wo 
Understand. There: was something there 
fone knew. I did) not. She did 
. Then she went to Damurdo. 

Her back was toward us and her face 
could not be scen as she looked at tin 
Dainundo suddenly smiled big and put 
‘both his hands on her shoulders, And 
she put both her hands on his head. 
Then ahe tiened and went back to her 
house. 

Darnundo ealled, “Tonight, little one! 
Do not change your clothes; T like that 
dies" 

We. with Pito, were most sick to the 
heart. We could pot believe what we 
had seen. On Pito's face was a very 
strange look. A look of anger, of nat 
believing, of thinking. 

For with us, when the man puts his 
hands on the girl's shoulders and she 
smooths her hands on his head, it is a 
preeting of lovers. It means, “T ain glad 
you are here" It cen also ean fare 
vel, as when lovers part for a time. 

For her to. make much a grceting with 
Pito was capected by all. It was because 
of hhis love for her that he yas now to 


fight Damundo. But she had stood back 
from Pito, then. gone to Damnundo and 
made the greeting with him. Unthink 

thing is a. yomant It was 
bitter to believe what must be believed. 
Angia, like all of us, chought that Pito 
would be killed soon, So now, she chase 
Damunde because it would be he who 
would come out of the Room of Dath, 
But what cruelty to let Pito seel Now 
lhe raust go in with no hope of her, ro 
strength of Tove to fight with. Pito 
‘would be killed for, nothing. 

Damundo, waving and kissing, his 
hand, went into the room with the cora 
mittee, Then they cane out and put 
hhis clothes to the north of the door. 

Pito went in, with one smile for his 
smother and for us. The connmittee «ane 
‘out and pot his clothes to the south of 
the door. 

‘One man, the head of the corumittee, 
now went inside with the snake, Soon 
he caine out and tossed the empty sack 
aside. He put his hand of the door and 
‘alled in, "Farewell to one of you" He 
shut the door. 

All waited for the half of one minute: 


Nothing happened. Then began the 
piling of the empty cans against the 
door. But before the tans were halfway, 
2 scream came from die Rooin of Dark, 
It was the voice of Pito, 

I went away and came tw the tree 
Bite and I hed climbed so many times. 
T looked into the high branches and 1 
swore to the erce that I would kill Da- 
nuwndo. [could kill him when he slept 
T could Kill him when he lay drunk, 1 
could kill him on a dark path at night. 
Ob, I swould find a way to kill him. And 
soon. And [also swore that the day I 
had a som, chit day my son would be 
callled Pito. 

After a time I went back, Damundo 
had not come out. No one had come 
‘out. There had been no more sounds 
The cans were now piled fully over the 
top of the door. 

People talked of Pito's scream. Some 
said hac it was a scream of pain, Others 
were not sure of this. Another boy and 
T chought thet Pito had given more of 
@ yell. A ary of angry Nate, Our talk 
decided nothing, 

Many people beside Pito's family 
stayed all night before the door. Angia 
watched too, but apart from everyone 
‘and no one spoke to her or took notice 
off her presence. 

‘When morning caine, T went with any 
nother 10 our house, she to get us some- 
thing to eat, 1 to put our caw into the 
eld 

‘Our houses a little distance from the 
village. but as T was fastening the wire 
of the gate I heard the crashing down 
of the cans. 

Tran with all my poner, but when T 
got to the Room of Dark, Pito was ak 
ready dressed and the committee was 
‘examining the method of Dunsundo. 

‘The handle of his knife was hollow 
and the jeweled plate at the butt un 
screwed. It was in the handle that Da- 
mundo Kept a light of electricity. The 

/nt was no bigger than a thumb but, 
in the Room of Dark, strong sind blind 
ing, There is no trouble to kill a man 
if you are behind such a ight 

The flashing on of the light had 
cased Pito to scream aut in anger: 
‘Then he had reached down quickly and 
thrown a handful of sand at the light, 
The sand went into Damundo's eyes 
He turned off the light because, being 
now blinded, the light was of danger 
hits, 

Alo it was believed that he dropped 
fe fight Le was found in another part 
of the room from where Pito and Da: 
mundo at last ret. 

OF the meeting, Pito had not much 
to say, The make had raceled for him, 
as he thought. He had not moved. The 
snake went away, not rattling hard. 
Then suddenly it had rattled loud 

{conctuded on page 66) 


JUST LIKE THE GIRL.. 


JSiction By JAMES JONES 


“WoW LISTEN CAREFULLY," John’s mother 
said, and er voice was rushed and 
Dreathtes, 

She wok him by his Jefe arm, and 
her skin-iaky hand — which, as she said, 
was “rumed” Grom washing dish 
went lear around te thinness of his 
arm. She pulled him close to her and 
talked imo bis car as if they were 


not alone in the house, 

“Hell be home in a 
said to hins, her eyes bes 
aus. after six now 
stays at the office later 
been soimewheres dri 
by bis voice over the 


belly tight as a. Grom with beer ag 
John said. Me was 
coy intensity of her voice, ard 
she was gripping his arm so hard he 


Jobu thought, they're talking a 


. that married dear old dad 


could hardly keep from wincing. 
"Here is what 1 want you to «to for 


me, John. T vant you to de. this for 
your mother wha loves you, When he 
brings the proc 


Laccaame she was 
“Tut what for?” 
“Be still. Listen to me 1 asked him 
(continued on page 34) 


king his arm hard. 


fiction By FREDERICK WIETING niesmxnon av nen orason 


it was a minor post with a minor station, 
but the sensuous sharman made it all worth while 


THE BEST JOB IN TELEVISION 


1 wisi 1 could tell you about her, her beauty and her bitchiness. The way she could 
make you feel like a god, and then laugh to herself at your clay feet. Like that first 
night she and her husband, Jocy, asked me out for drinks. Joey was mixing them in 
the kitchen, and Sharman, in her low-necked gown, asked me for a cigarette, 

“Oh, don't get up .. . please,” she said, and bent over me, her hands on the arms of 
my chair. She waited for me to light a cigarette for her and place it between her lips. 
Then she laughed softly and blew a short breath of smoke in my face. 

“That's for looking,” she whispered, and ran her finger down the front of my shirt 
to the fourth button. 

Being conventional about other men's wives had never been any problem for 
me, but anyone with male in him could have only one idea about Sharman. You 
couldn’t help it. It was all over her, from her blonde hair all the way down. Her 
legs were nylon ads. And the way she crossed them made you twist. T was hop- 
ing she was going to send Joey out to mail a letter or something, but she didn't 
And when Joey came in with the drinks, she turned wifely. She even crossed her legs 
differently. 

Joey handed us each a glass and offered a toast to me and my future with TV sta- 
tion WWXY. Jocy was WWXY’s chief announcer. The title may not sound like 
much, but every other announcer was after the job because it meant first crack at the 
commercials. They were the money, and Joey got them, and the rest of us got what 
he was too busy to handle. It didn’t bother me. I was willing to wait it out and see. 

“Old man Holiday really likes our boy, Martin,” Joey was telling Sharman and nod- 
ding at me. “Says he sees great things for him . . .” 

Jocy's voice was warm and chuckling. He always talked as if he were selling soap, 
and, at the moment, he was talking about me as if I came in the big economy size, 

_.. yes, Marty, boy, that’s the pitch. In Holiday's book, you're better than Tom- 
Kinson, the lad whose job you got. And Sharman will tell you the old man had some 
plums lined up for ol” Tomkinson. 1 wouldn't be surprised if you latched onto them.” 

I knew Mr. Holiday liked me. After my audition for the job, he took me out to 
lunch and told me I would make out all right. The luncheon with Mr. Holiday im- 


“Do I really puzzle you that much?” she said. 
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pressed the other boys, so T knew it 
meant something. 

“Odd thing about o! Tomkinson, 
douyli" Jory was chortling. “No ome 
knows the pitch on why he left. Just 
didn’t show one day. Scrammed out. Got 
last." Jocy shook his head. “He's the 
second Iad who's pulled that in 2 year,” 
Joey cackled and slapped his knee. "An 
ouncery are a screwy burich, A buddy 
of mine, only 23, 24, and he's been 

wked up with & dozen stations ak 
realy. 

“Darling 
e. Especially about business” She 
patted his wrist, “I'm sare that you and 
Martin hav hing in common be- 
sides television. Joey lives his job, Mar 
tin." She was smiting at him, 

Joey cowerod elsind Iie hand. “OK 
ob." 

Sharman sujgested a game of darts 
the playroom, and Joey was a bull'seye 
amin with darts. We wound up the eve. 
ing Fisteningg to Jouy's collection of 
early jazz records, with Joey blackboard. 
ing he finer passges for wx She showed 

n off like that all night. 

‘Sharman called me the next weekend 
Jory did a lot of sports work, ie com: 
Mervials and color, baseball, football, 
aehatever was in season. Wt was fall, andl 
Joey was following the Wy League 
wound. Sharman phoned that Jory as 
in Moston setting up the Hurvart 
Dartmouth game, and would I Uke to 
take her to dinner. £ let myself ask her 
wehere t9 mect her. 

‘She picked me up iu her car on a 
comer she had suggested, and in 
minutes, we were aut of town, We rode 
along the shore drive, and the ridin was 
playing one of Jackie Glesson’s albums, 
and there was the pull of her perfume, 
and it wasn't hard at all to imagine dat 
there wasn’t any Jocy. just the veo of us 
Sharmin and me, ina brand-new linte 
go-tohell workl, We stopped off at one 
Of those sumuner places dhat stay open 
fate i the sean, [twas built on a 
rock, overlooking the ocean, andl we Bad 
ic ll to ourselves A man and his wife 
run it, andl they seemed pleased thee we 
had dropped by, The way Sharm 
ooking at me, H think they thought we 
Were honeymooners. We oreereid steaks, 
and the nan brought us our cocktails 
‘and told us ahout the veranda. He suid 
We might like to watch the ocean from 
it. Wonderful view of the ocean, he suid 
He said he'd call us when the steaks 
were ready. He opened the door for us, 
‘and we stepped out. They hurd taken fai 
the tables for the winter, and here was 
just the weather-beaten floor andl ruins 
and a sharp wind. It gave you te 
feeling of stinding on the bridge of x 
ship, the way the whole ocean lay before 
you. If you looked stright out. you 
conldn’'t see land at all. If you looked 
down, you saw dhe spray hitting against 


the rock, and the gulls gliding and dip- 
ing, hovering. and sandpipers skim 
fhing acroms dhe sand, sktcng the Back 

(ies of wasliedashore seaweed. Shar 
man's cheeks were reddening in the 
‘wind, and her eyes were beginning to 
water. There's something tender to me 
about a girl's eyes watering, aud T wor 
dered what she was thinking about. May 
be Joey. Maybe me. Maybe trying to tind 
the quirk that bad ted her here, none, 
with ane. ‘That's whae Twas th 
nothing figured. 
wre the odds.” 
Joey is someplace Tike this with a doll 
‘wha works for some account executive?” 

“They're high, 1 ehink” 

“Care 

“OL course. No wile wants w 
there's another female more attractive 
to her hnshand than she." 

“Other than that, what's Jory to your" 

“A good 

"Because he buys you what yo 

“Because he gives me what 


want?” 
want.” 


She paused. "There's a difference, you 
know" 

“The certificate with the doves on it 
that says so2" 


The way she smiled made me feel she 
suddenly thought of me as 10. years 
younger, “Do T really paste you chat 
Inch?” she suid 

“Ever since that fast night,” Tsaid. 

“1 wanted you to call mie,” she ssid 
simply. 

“It’s hard to believe that I'm 20 inte 
sistible.” 

“W's just that you were so proper that 
fst wight, So. . polite. Not 2 look 
from you Not eeen when I crosed my 
legs so prettily for you. 1 wanted w 
see if you'd still he proper 
thoughe I'd rather have you 
ent?” She fet her eyes run up and down 

anil strolled a Couple of steps away 
and looked out over the water. 

We went T dropped two quart 
ets into the jukebos, and we romped 
through < couple of chumbas with st 
iby in them that Joey wouldn't have 
liked. We had the steaks, ane afterward 
8 cordial “Then we left 

On the ride back, she sat as close as 
if there were thre of us in the front 
seat. The headlights of the car brought 
fut the white lines around the curves 
in the road and J followed them. and I 
paned cars, and I slowed down at inter: 
Sections, but I wasn't conscious of any 
of it. 1 wasu’t thinking of anything but 
Sharman, and the way the tempeh of hier 
Teg was (ouching mine, and how when 
We swerved, it would yo away for #10 
ment. and how I would wait for her to 
move it back. And { thought about what 
she hat told me, and itdidn‘c make much 
sense. Her risking the good) lile. as she 
talled it, that Joey gave Ter fen a 
haystack tussle with me. Rat then we 
‘aime to 2 break in the curbing where we 


could pull in on the beach, and T cut 
in and stopped. 1 pushed the button on 
the dash and we watched the top fold 
back, anc abe lay her head back againse 
the ‘at, and I kissed her. It was a 
first Kis, and fresh, and T felt her 
fingers working on the back of my neck 
and the movement of her mouth apainst 
mine, 

“Its Cold, darling.” she suid softly, 
whut you can come back for & nightcap 
if you want ta.” 

She gave me her key, and turned it 
in the Jock, The hallway was dark, but 
she stepped surely inside. and. she wis 
waiting for me when I closed the door, 
T held her by the anns, not cles yet, 
and tried to find he er fingers 
‘were working at the buttons of her coat 
She opened it and A tele ber atm pull 
fing me into ber, and she tilted ter 
head, and I pat my mouth against hers, 
It was good to stand like that, no leash, 
Anovring it was going to be whenever we 
wanted it co be. 

“Drink?” She nodded w a decamwr of 
Scotch on the coffce table, 

“Yd like one. You?" 

1 poured ou inch into cach ghoss 
“Hee? Soda?” 

“e's all rghit this way.” 

She took Her glass, and we sat there, 
tind she smiled and sipped her Scotch, 
V drank snine and splashed another inch 
into my glass. She reached for my han 
Then she kised me. and T unbuttoned 


her sweater Slowly and touched her. 

“Have 2 cigareue with your drink 
darling, Maxuin datliny id soft 
ly, “then come and find me." Aud she 


in up the stairs. 

T began to five for the weekends with 
Sharmin. Our second we spent in Mth 
tic City, the third in New York, and the 
fourth in the Pocono Mountains, We had 
only four Tt was alter the fowsth, dhe 
Monday nigitt after, that she came to my 
apartnent It was taining, and when T 
Jet her im, she was soaked. She had 
thrown a raineoat over something nylon 
und hadn't bothered to button it, She 
was wearing, « pait of pink mutes with 
the fur wet and matted, She was crying 
and trying to brush her wet bair from 


knows about us, He hmawst"™ 
ws hokding tightly to the lapels 
fof my pajamas 

“He says he was in the Poconos last 
Sanuiday nigh: toe, He si us together 
He checked with the desk clerk and he 
inows we were registered (ogeiher, He 
said if hie wile hada’ been swith him, 
he'd have: reported us then and ther 

¢ was shivering. “Joey doesn't know 
yet. Holiday says pends on us 
whether he tells him. 

“Christ! Where's Jocy now?” 

“With Holiday. At his home. Holiday 

(concluded on page 68) 


the wit with the whiskers falls in love 
with the world’s most romantic cily 


ed and shetched well, and no wonder, for Paris (which 
a spare than one ian has ealled the place 
good Americans go to when they. die) 
isa city steeped in ones, richly 
redolent of ron 
fol taste tuve heen able to resist — not 
) even sour Nieasche who said, “As an 
But, to wrist an old ballad has no home in Europe 
in earth does he love more 
Paris, ‘As an antist, Shel Silverstein hada 
at inspited Toulouse if the Labor of 


and. Dusnas, ‘page —a pleas 
bath pére and file Nostra: ureful portfolio of zestful, winsome, 
tharnus anid Now Baudelaire and finely funuy impress 200Wb ear 


Brigite Burdot, ¢ and Ferman old city 
det—this city inspired Silverstein as rept him 


75S SASS 


FZ. = 
, "S2 
ALS Se 2 


"Well, that depends, monsieur...If you face east, this is the left bank 
-.If you face west, that is the left bank...If you face south..." 


PLAYBOY 


"Fellows, meet Shel Silverstein from Chicago. 
Shel, shake hands with Eddie Bell from Los 
Angeles, Charley Petersen from Boston, Steve 
Zimmerman from St. Louis end Jim Albright from 


"A bottle of absinthe...a Bemislereey 
checkered tablecloth. . Ja 
candle in a wine bottle..." 


Shel tokes port in a spirited converso- 
tion with two French wine merchants, 


"Ten copies of ‘Tropic of Cancer,’ twelve copies 
of ‘Tropic of Capricorn,’ seven copies..." 


29 


aogavite 


if a 
"Touorrow I'll take you to the bohemian quarter. ..! 


Re 


"Listen to this: ‘Good-bye 
Paris, old friend, old com 
rade, old drinking companion, 
with your flaky green trees 
and your warm, playful sun and 
your friendly open—arm cafés, 
with your busy Seine and buzz 
ing streets and bustling shops 
and children's laughter and 
lovers... lovers... lovers 
You'll not miss me, Paris, 
though you were a good friend. 
The publishers doubted me, 
Paris, and the landlords and 
shopkeepers rejected me...and 
Arlette. . Arlette... Arlette 
deserted me. But yon remained 
loyal.,.you were a good friend, 
Paris,..adieu...mon ami.. adieu 
-..' Man, that's what I call 
writing!" 


“Er...darling, je vous aime 
beaucoup. ..je ne sais pas what 
to do. ..morning, noon and 
nighttime, too... toujours won— 
dering what to do...er... 
chérie..." 


Assuming the fomous het, cone and stature (by kneeling on his shoes) of 
nother rtist inspired by Paris, Shel makes striking Tovlouse-Lavtree. 


<)> 


"You let Gene Kelly dance in the street... 
you let Fred Astaire dance in the street... 


you let Audrey Hepburn dance in the 


street. 


-you let. 


al 


PLAYBOY 


“Look at this place, Paul—no heat, no electricity. * 

crawling with bugs, no icebox, no ventilation, no Mi 

bathtubs no toilet, nothing to'eat but a few scraps oS 

of bread and cheap wine. Frankly, I don't see how | | NE 

you manage to stay alive, Paul...Paui?...Paul?..." \ ~! Ds 
= — 


Foe 
XQ > 


“What is this thing called 
an Anerican kiss?" 


Silverstein mokes friends ecsily. 
Here a long-tressed Parisienne kib- 
izes os he sketches in street café. 


—* ( ire 


eT lat lball 
PSN Faw 


Shue ““- 


"—Your American women they think cf sex as something dirty — some— 
thing to be ashamed of they hide their desires — they frustrate their 
instincts — they deny thet they are human, We French we realize that 
sex is good and clean and natural and beautiful ~— we follow our instincts 
When I feel like going to bed with a man, I go to bed with him!" 

"Mel 


how about it??" 


"I don't feel like it 


PLAYBOY 


JUST LIKE THE GIRL 


please net t0 go back doyentown in his 
condition. T asked him to stay hone. T 
only just hope the operator vas Histen- 
ing. Mrs, Haddock says they always do. 
Got knows Tv Hived with it long 
enough and tried to hide it and hold 
‘our beads up,” she said. “And he just 
angled at me. Like he always does 
But Pee always dane my duty, in the 
eyes of God and society. I've done all T 
could be expected to do. 

John wax nodding his head. His arm 
huire anid his another was stil shaking 
him; he was wondering how. if be was 
to Ko in the car, they woul be able to 
fo to the Sugar Tov! and the show 
“This was Saturday and Saturday night 
his mouier always took him and Jeon 
nnette to the Sugar Bow! and they ate 
coney islands or barbecues and they 
had & malted and then they went to 
the show. And the malteds at the 
Sugar Bowl were thick, boy. Tt wa 
their Saturday treat and he hated to 
miss it, even if his mother always did 
make them sit with her at the show 
instead of down front with the other 
Kids and she stopped outside the show 
to talk to the other ladies and always 
male them sand right beside her be 
‘aust, a8 she told the ladies, John was 
grown up and taking his father’s place 
like a little man. But then that was 
what you had to do if you wanted to go- 

“Aren't we going to the show eanighe, 
Mother?” he said. 

“No we're not going to the show to 
ight, Mother. Aren't you listening co 
me? 1 want you to go in the car with 
Your father, 1 want you to get in the 
hack seat and keep out of sight. Get 
down on the floor and stay hid. You 
watch where he goes and when he 
comes home you tell me every. place 
he went, I want you to do this for me.” 

“HE don't care about the show, Moth 
John said. 
‘Maybe we'll 


tomorrow. TE you 
love your mother like you say, you'll 
do this for her, You'll hie in the back 
fof the car and find out who ic is your 
her meets, and find out vehat her 
name is if you cam, apd then when 1 
fo away THE tke you swith me and 
eel po aveay for ever” 

‘Will Jeannette go too, Mother?” 
Weill take Jeannette with us 
he sid to bien and there were 

hher bright eyes. “He isn't ht to 
hhave children. Him with chose great 
big an wy asa bull He hurts 
everything he touches, he'd kill any 
worn. We'll go far avay where he 
can never find us, with his big. elk 
of education and making fur of my 
Science and Mrs. Eddy, making every. 
body think he's 40 fneelligent and sad 


(continued from page 23) 


‘led ith a slum wite.” 
“You're not dumb, Mother." John 
said, “You're smart. You're my mother" 
He blinked tears from his own eyes, 
he (elt very sorry for his mother. A 
iworee, he thought, we're going to get 
a diworce 
given ray whole life to you 
children.” His mother let go of his arm 
and he was glad of that, Tt vas a lite 
de numb, but he didn't ruby it becawse 
his mother put her hands on his show 
ders “You're all. I have left now. You 
and Jeannette. Since your brother Tom 
yew up and elt rae. Everybody said 
T vas the mast beautiful woman in this 
country and be was lucky to, yet ine. 
Now he's cast_me aside, for any hot: 
awed bite) that walks the streets.” 

John nodded, meroriring the phrase 
Te learned lots of good stearwords the 
other kids never heard, listening to his 
mother and dad when they were mad. 
although he never said them around 
her, except when he forgot, because 
she’ always washed his mouth out with 
soup, holding kim by the back of the 
neck, and tuming the washrag around 
wrapped over her fingers and rubbing 
it hard over his tongue ard the toot 
of his mouth, whenever she heard hum 
swear 

‘Soweslay women will be free." his 
mother said She knelt down on the 
floor beside him and put her arms 
around him. “Your mother loves you. 
Johnny, even if she i the ugliest old 
hag in town.” 

“You're not ugly, Mother.” Job 
suid. "You're beautiful and you're my 
motive” He patted the cook-sweating 
Lroadness of his mother’s back, It was 
almost like the game where soineone 
asks the question and you have 10 give 
the right annwer or pay x forfeit, except 
he always got so scared it wasn’t any 
fun, 

If you really love your mother, 
you'll stand by her.” 

‘Sure 1 will, Mother.” John said. “X11 
‘lo anything for you. Someday, Mother, 
YI make a million dollars and 1 give 

all to you" 

No." his mother suid. “No, you 
won't Someday you'll do just like your 
brother lid. You'll grow up and forget 
all your mother ever dil for you. You! 
runember the money your father gives 
you and 1 don't have to give you and 
you'll wen on your ugly raother just 
like your brother did and go over to 
your father.” 

‘No 1 won't either,” John protested, 
feeling guilty. He knew his mother 
didn't have the monry to give him quot 
ters and half dollars like his father did. 
He knew how hard up they were be 


cause his father threw so much money 
away on beer and whiskey, and then 
tried to buy his son’s affection with 
quarters and half dellars, Every time he 
sneaked up in the garage loft to play 
with his secret collection of extra sol- 
dicts and guns. he felt guilty. 

Til always stand by you, Mother," 
he said. “I won't be like Tom, Honest 
L won't, I'm not like Tom.” 

“Will you prove it to me? Will you 
nd out who your father goes out with 
tonight” 

“Sure 1 will, Mother. Dit 
would?” 

Hlis mother stood up. “All right. You 
wait out on the front porch where he 
wan't see you. When he brings the 
groceries in you run out and get in, 
Rint he careful: He bought groceries 
for aver Sunday ond he'l) probably have 
to make two trips to the ear.” 

“AIL right, Mother," John said. 
can crust me, Mother’ 

His mother was on her way back to 
the kitchen. “Don't let him see you out 
fon the porch,” 

“OK, Mother.” John ssid. 

He went out the front door and sit 
down in the porch swing to wait for 

father to come home, ‘The moon 
‘was full, and it reminded hin of the 
quarters and hell dellars is father tried, 
to buy his affection with every now and 
then. Tt was se bright it made shadows 
under the tres just Tike daytime. Tt 
made everything hury Vike a lace eur. 
tain. He sit and swung the swing and 
Bstened to the chain creak ant rubbed 
his arma where it still ure and watched 
the Lace curtain of raoonlight 

TL fool him, he thought. 1 won't tet 
him buy me away fom mother with 
quarters and half dollaes lke he did 
‘Tom. 1M take the quarters and hall 
dollars, but T won't Let him kid me, Te 
made him fee! a lite beter, a little 
Jess guilty, bur still he knew, guil 
that he shouldn't take then, a 
them. 

‘Once this father dl yiven. him a 
dollar right in fiont of bis mother. 
Te was the time she hit in with 
the hitchen fork when she sas frying 
chicken. He wis standing by the stove 
bothering her with questions and tak 
ing » nuisance of himself, and it was 
a hot diy long, Jong, years ago, and she 
just got mad and hit hin with the 
fork. The fork cut his forehead and 
broke huis glascy and the blood ran 
down into his eyes Te didl not hurt 
ive but the blood in his eyes scared 
him because he enwldn't see and thought 
maybe he was going to dic. His mother 
threw the fork down on the floor and 
started ¢rying end that scared him worse 
Decause then he was sue he was going 
to die and he did not want to die yet, 

(continued on page 42) 
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At eighteen, Elizabeth Ann mokes o 
refreshingly fresh college freshman. 


SCHOOLMATE 
PLAYMATE 


miss january is a 


bouncy teenager 


FADING AND WRITING AKD “RITHONETIC 
are the subjects that occupy but- 
tombright Elizabell: Aun Robert—z 
student in her teens—even though most 
other girls her age are occupied with 
ifferent subjects, such as Boys and Boys 
nd Boys. Her mother, with whom she 
lives, feels she is too young tw “get 
serious” about the male animal, you 
fice, so little Liz has never had a real 

date, date, Honest, 
d, she buckles down to the 
ped three Rs and spends 


mother (over the holidays, she and mom 
tok 2 wip to Bermuda, where Fliz 
heth picked up 2 tasty tan). 


‘minded and charming lady who accom. 
panied Liz to d ov ofices une 
fully upproved of her teenage daughter 
becoming the first Playmate of 1988. 


PLAYMATE PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARTHUR- JAMES 


(OTIIER PutoToGRAPHY By sR SKA 


MISS JANUARY ptaysoy's PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


Above, ofter classes, Liz waits for the schoo! bus with her 
classmates; below, her evenings are occupied withhomework. 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


The dean of women at a large midwest 
ern university recently began 2 speech 
to the student body with these memor- 
able words: “The president of the uni- 
versity and [ have decided to stop pet 
ting on eamptis.” 


Dear Dad," read the young soldier's 
first letter home, “I crnaot tell you 
where Iam, but yesterday 1 shot 2 
polar bear..." 

Several months Jater came another 
Jester, “Deat Dad, 1 still cannot tell you 
sehere Iam, but yesterday I danced with 
3 hula girl...” 

Two weeks ater came yet another 
note, "Dear Dae, I still connot tell you 
where I 2m, but yestentay the doctor 
told me I should Have danced with the 
polar bear and shot the hula gitl . 


In Hollywood, when a movie star tells 
‘child -& bedtime story, it usually goes 
like this: “Once upon 2 time, there was 
‘Mama Bear, a Papa Rear and 2 Baby 
Wear by a previous miarrioge . 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines 
chafing dish 9.2 girl who has heen stood 
up on a date, 


Te was Tracy's first crossing, and be was 

assigned to 2 table with a suave Frenc 

ian The st nigh oot te Frenc 
ightly, andl sv, 


The following mo 
then at lunch and again at dinner, dhe 


his politeness wearing a little chin, “ 
beginning to annoy me,” he told a com 
pansion in the lounge. “Some thing over 


and over: he tells me his mame, Ben 
Appetit, Utell him nine, ad ye do i 
all over again at the next meal.” 
companion, a bit mere worldly 
than ‘Tracy, laughed. “He's not into 
dicing himself. "Bon appt is French 
for ‘good appetite,’ He's hoping that you 
‘enjoy your meal” 

racy felt pretty silly. The rext morn- 
when he appeared at breakhist, the 
vrenchman was already seated. Tracy 
Dower and said, “Hon appetit™ Where 
upon the Frenchman jumped up, bowed 
and answered, “Tray.” 


A yachisun we know told us that he 
ough hie bounuful girl a bikini and 
anticipates seeing her beara with delight, 


Geo," exclaimed the breathless coed, 
tating bet eiiagel comeare a 
Shout law night's big panty Fld. “"Thuis 
inuiser from the fooall team goe-me 
comeral, s0 Thad to fork over my, pan- 
ties Whit elie could T'do? Later" the 
zis went om, “I gave him the slip.” 


or every girl who has the curves, there 
are a dozen men who have the angles, 


The abundantly endowed! warlet had 
just stepped out of the bathaub) in her 
rote sate snd was about to reach for a 
towel when she Gught sight of a wit 
dow washer taking in all of ber chars 
The starlet, to0 stunned 10 move, stond 
staring at the man, 

“Whatcha lookin’ at, Indy?” he finally 
asked. “Aintelia never seen a window 
washer before? 


A pink clephane, a green kangaroo and 

toe yellow snakes strolled up th the bar. 
You're a little early, boys" said the 

Lastender, “he ain't here yet.” 


Heard any good ones letely? Send your 
favorites lo Perty Jokes Editor, viavvor, 
432 E. Ohio Se, Chicage Ii, ML, and 
carn cn €asy five aoilars for each joke 
used. In care of duplicates, freyment oes 
to fast ecetved. Jokes cannot be returned. 


I'm Miss Magic Lift of 1958!" 


Guess what, Mom. 


PLAYsOY 
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SUST LIKE THE GIRL (continued from page 34) 


when he was stil just such a Tittle boy. 
‘She phoned the doctor anit his father, 
and she kept wringing her hands and 
crying “O what have T done! My 
Hittle boy! My curling sont” and he had 
felt very sorry for her and put his arms 
around her and told her it was all right 
and it didn't hut much and for her not 
ta worry, he did not really mine dying 
when he was still such a little boy, but 
it only made her cry worse. He knew 
she did not really mean to do it because 
she cried so much and she sacrificed 
everything for him and Jeannette and 
Joved them better than anything in the 
world. So when the doctor and his 
father came, he and his mother told 
then we Fell down andl cut his forehead 
on the edge of the table. His father 
uve hin a half dollar right in front of 
his mother and squatted down and put 
his arm around him, If he had been 
ut over both eyes he bet his father 
would have given him a whole dollar. 
Other Kids’ fathers didn't ive them 
whole dollars when they got cut over 
both eyes, and his father really looked 
tough when he got mad, He bet there 
wasn't anybody would tackle his father 
when he got_mad, even if he was a 
drunkard and ran’ around with ho 
assed bitches and had those great big 
arms and belly and stong as 2 bull 
and would kill any woman. Sitting in 
the swing he wondered what the hot- 
assed bitch looked like He hoped he 
would get to see them doing it. 
Suddenly in his mind he saw his father 
sitting at the kitchen table, all alone, 
holding the diworce, drinking » bottle 
of beer, playing with 2 pile of quarters 
and half doliary that he did not have 
anybody to give them to, thar was the 
way it would be when they were gone. 
He blinked tears from his eyes, he felt 
very sorry for his father. A diworce, he 
thought, we're going to get a diworec. 
When his father drove in the drive: 
way he got down on his hands and 
Knees behind the brick railing and 
watched through the fourcomered hole 
like « diamond while his father opened 
the back door of the big sjuare Stude- 
hhaker and took two huge paper sacks of 
groceries in his big arms and carried 
thein to the hack door. Looking through 
the tees into the clearing Hawkeye 
leveled. his cap-nchallong.rifie and let 
the big Indian have it, right in the 
chest, and the two big paper sacks 
of dynamite tumbled unburt to the 
ground, Hawkeye had fired between 
them carefully becuse the dynamite 
‘was needed to blow the Indian village 
up the river. He aimed over his finger 
and fired; anid Ins father walked or 10 
the house. 
‘Then he waited, just as his mother 


had told him, grinning at how he was 
Outsmarting his father. Alter the sec- 
ond trip he ran lightly out into the 
yard, carrying his rifle at trail and load. 
ing her #3 he ran, the Indians called 
him "The Man Whose Gun Was Always 
Loaded, opened the back door of the 
‘car and hit the dirt. It was dusty on the 
floor and the dust got in his now and 
choked him up but he did not mind 
because he had made it across the clear- 
ing unseen and had slipped imo the 
enemy general's limousine. 

He heard them walking loud in the 
Kitchen and guesed diey were having 
another hig argument. His father came 
out and slimmed the door and got in 
the cur and be lay, laughing © himself, 
very excited. 

Fils father drove down toward town 
and every comer John concentrated 
hard on which way they tured and 
tried to see the comer in his. mind. 
There was 2 place on the road through 
the forest the eneray general's truck 
was following that it was of the greatest 
importance he jump out the back of the 
truck unseen, Some cnemiy soldiers were 
holding Priscilla Jenkins captive and 
going to torture her with red-hot irons, 
An his mind he saw Priscilla, a great 
lady now. standing tied to a tree, her 
clothes torn clear off of her and the 
enemy soldiers stepping up to put a 
red-hot iron against her thing—just as 
hhe leaped into the circle of firelight 
wearing his fringed buckshins of a scout 
and the two enemy soldiers were deaders 
and Priscilla was very happy to be 
‘saved from a fate worse than death and 
they did it there in the firelight with 
the two deaders staring open<yed at 
the shy. 

When his father stopped the car it 
was the spot. and it was of the greatest 
importance that he know where it was, 
and he picked Mecker’s Restaurant. He 
waited ll his father got out and was 
gone and then peeked over the bottom 
of the window. Instead of Meeker’s Res 
Taurant they were in front of the old 
American Legion. It was very bad, be- 
cause Priscilla was x dealer unless he 
could figure something, our. 

He lay there on the floor a long 
time, wishing his father would hurry 
up and come back with the hotassed 
bitch v0 he could see them do it, he had 
never seen anybody do it, but he was 
tired of Lying on the floor and he was 
getting sleepy, He lay with the sleep- 
ines and the Saturday night noises 
coming loud suddenly, then going far 
away, and coming and going and com 
ing and going and he heard his father 
speak from behind a curtain and far 
away the car doors opened and his 
father and someone else got in, Then 


suddenly he was back inside himself 
‘again and listening hard. None of the 
kids had ever really teen anybody do 
it, “They wouldn't care if he was a 
drunkard’s son or not, if he told how 
hhe had seen them do it and just what 
they did. 

“Give me the bottle,” he heard his 
father say. "You mark what I'm saying, 
Lab. 1Cwon't be 10 years.” 

John recognized with disappoinunent 
the other voice that answered. It was no 
hotaned bitck at all, it was only old 
Lab Wallers froin the American Legion, 
and be felt he had been cheated of a 
great adventure, 

“1 still say she woukln't want you 10 
9, Doc” it said 

"1 don't know," his father said, "Some- 
tines I think she would. 1 know sbe 
‘would. She'd be damned glad to get rid 
‘of a nogood like me, And T guess 1 
on't blame her any. Anyway,” he siid, 
“FI be too old.” 

"There wou't be another war any- 
vay," Lab Wallers said. “Chas why we 
won the last ome, 30 there wouldn't be 
no more. Wilson was & good man, and 
Ihe knew what he was doin'y 

“He couldn't do anything with a Re 
‘publican congress,” his father said. 

“Well, he was smarter than this Cool- 
fdge. Doc. you don't want your boys to 
grow up and get drug into something 
like we did.” Lab Wallers suid, 

“Hell, no." his father said, “But 
there's no way o&t. Give your son lich, 
and throw him into the sca, That's 
what che Spaniards sry. Thae's al) any 
man ean da. 1 tell you it won't be 10 


‘That's me, John thought, they're talh- 
ing about me. He was a lite surprised 
because everybody knew there wouldn't 
be any more war, He had always been 
sorry when he thought how he would 
never get to be in a war like his father, 
He lay there, excited, thinking how he 
would save Priscilla Jenkins from the 
enemy just as they were abont to burn 
her thing with the red-hot iron, He 
would come home a great hero and 
everyboly would think he was a fine 
ipstanding man, He wouldn't drink at 
all, and maybe he would marry Pris 
cilia Jenkins 

Following the pictures in his mind 
the sleepinen came back and the voice 
talking began to come and go, loud 
and faint, like the band concert weross 
town sounded in a shifting summer 
wind. 

‘She's a fine wornan, Doc,” Lab Wale 
Jers said. “They don't come any finer. 
My wile’s always talkin about how fine 
she ix" 

TI know she is his father said. 
“Everybody knows ft. Nobody has to 
tell me that. I know it's my fault. 1 

(continued on poge 6%) 


THE FALSE CONFESSORS 


driven by a dread and nameless guilt 


they plead to be punished for the crimes of others 


3 Brutal illings=2S : 
yy, ete 2 FU 


“Unnenen 


article 
BY DAVID DRESSLER 


nce pay, 1954, Marie ‘a_bushy: 


|, was bludg- 
second Hise 


oO 


ka i ight to the 
a pond Om 


the ease had 
er that same 
y Mrs. Shep- 
fier a visit while Dr. Sheppard 
asleep, said that Marilyn had 
ied the door. Yet there was no 
‘ot forced entry. ‘The dead 
is had been torn off, 
been sextially as: 
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salted, Had burglar been serprised, 
he might have struck once or twice in 
panic, but Mrs Sheppard had been kit 
at least 35 times: her face and skull 
‘wore pulp. Dr, Sheppard pointed out 
that his medical hag as open, sugzest 
ing that the killer was an addict. des 
perate for a “fix.” But no drugs were 
Inissing. 

A week Inter 4 woman telephoned 
police to confess that abe bal killed Mrs 
Sheppard in order to revenge herself 
on Dr. Sheppard for poor medical erat 
tment. A routine iusestigation estab 
lished that she had been daunk when 
she mise the call, and that she knew 
no more about the ease ia abe hae 
read in the newspapers 

Four days later man called trom 
Baltiwore to admit that he had done 
the jab, He had done it for a fee 

jerned out to be a 
unk, who wanted 


Jet, also 
pres a girl 
‘Therealter, the police hud to listen 
a Long fine: of eonfessors, each insi 
that he or she Iuid wicldeel the fatal 
bludgeon, each furions at the skepti 
cism of the gerdarinery. 

One reason for the calm the police 
maintained in the face of all this was 
that they had decided to arrest Dr. Shep 
pard. ‘There were fatal irplousihilisies 

When the visiting neighbor 
Jelt that night, Sheppard was wearing 
slicks and a T-shirt when police ar 
rived he was bare-chested and the T- 
shirt was nowhere 1 be found. All 
Bngerprinss, even those that would nor 
fully dave been about the house, had 
been curelully wiped away. A pair of 
lowly gloves belonging to Sheppard 
were found in the garage, He relused 
A liedetector test. Me conceded intiras. 
cles. with women. and he ad- 
niitted that he and Mis, Sheppard fad 
pondered the desirability of x divorce. 
Alter a trial notable even by Atoeriean 
standards for the amount of slushy sen- 
nentabity that went inte the mewspa 
per coverige, he was sentenced to life 
prison for murder in the second 
degree, still protesting his absolute in 
nacence. ‘The case was closed 

Te would noe stay closed. The shrill 

fonfewors" rang in the 


Cleveland when Mrs, Shep 
Henry Fuchrer proclaimed in 
nati that it was he who hae entered the 
promis, intent upon buiglary. and 
Killed the woman when she awoke, 
Since he had been in the workhouse in 
Knoxville, Fennesee, that night, bis tale 
‘eas viewed! as rather unlikely by legal 
authorities, Altogether 25 men and 
‘wainen pleaded guilty and were proved 
innocent. 


‘The Court of Last Resort, an Argosy 
magasine feature that had proved con- 
vyicted men innocent in several cases, be- 
caine interested in the Sheppard matter. 
Erle Seanley Gardner, chief investiguor 
and presiding justice of the “court.” 
pointed w unexplained aspects of te 
cave, wondered whether Dr. Sheppard's 


But he was unable to 
produce any mew evidence that might 
overturn the convictio 

Then, on July 16th, 1957, confesor 
‘umber 26 cane to the front Donald J. 
Wedler, #2, resident in Florida prison 
for robbery, told Sheriff Rodney Thurs: 
day that he had come rctoctanily to the 
conclusion that it was really he who 
had killed Mrs. Sheppard. Reading old 
reampaper accounts of the muri tad 
he said, convinced him. He ssid he had 
been in Cleveland at the titae, on ber 
in, and badly fn need of money For a 
fix Te had selected a house at randara, 
ranuacked a bedroom, was catight in the 
net, struck “a woman” with a length of 
Jead pipe. He ran out of the bedrom, 
encountered “a man,” strick him, raced 
outside and away. 

But Weiler said the front door had 
been unlocked. whereas other testimony 
indicated it had been bolted. He elaimed 
he had lefe dresser drawers open, but 
police had found them dosed. He said 
hic had hit Mrs. Sheppard “a couple of 
times": but she had bec struck very 
ineany times more chan that. Me dlaimed 
only une tussle with the anan: Dr. Shep: 
parc claimed two. 

Still, Dr. Sheppard. shown Wedlers 
picture, said he had a vague feeling that 
this was indeed the man. He an. 
nounced sueldently thae he was now will 
ing to tke a lieslevector text — Weller 
had already lad one, given by the Court 
of Last Resort, that proved favorable to 
Iris sory, according to the operator — 
providing no police officials be present 
This condition was naturally wnaccept 
able to the authorities. And Gleyeland 
was mot sufhciently impresied with Wed 
ler execu to extradite him. a circum 
nce that annoyed the Florida robber 
That's my story.” he sid. “I's up to 
you. to prove it isn't 30." 

The Cleveland prosceutor's office has 
filed Mr. Wedler’s name away with the 


crime, ruurders im particular. The New 
York Gity police know that they will 
ave to bar the gates every year to at 
Teast 2000 eager citizens fghuing co ell 
all, and in Los Angeles, naturally, tice 
that many petition to he locked up for 
something they didn't do—didw't do 
usually. coulda't 
does this strange plague ran nationally? 
\ noted cune statistician Ins sud, “If 
every person in the United Statcs who 
confesses 10 2 crime he hasn't committed 


‘were recorded on an IBM punch card, 
T yenture we'd have at least 400,000 a 
year showing up in the Uniforin Crime 
Reports” 

Because they clutter up a case, cost 
money and mam hours, and because of 
the danger that they may cause a false 
conviction, policemen take a dim view 
of the compulsive confessors, Viewed 
more objectively, some of them are weird 
and wonderhul indeed. Consider, for 
instance, the Case of the Two Bangors 

Several years ago the potice of Bangor, 


Maine, found this inthe morning mail 
Exposing who killed Edith Ford, 1h wis 
Frederick Harder of Spokane, Washing. 


ton, Edith deserved to die, but only 
God has the right tw that irrevocable 
decision. Knowing about it has been o} 
my conscience a long time but 1 would 
not spieak out, A miirderer may strike 
twice. F will not sigi my riame, Let jus 
tice be donet™ 

Bangor, Maine, had no record of such 
a homicide, but Bangor, Penmyleania 
id. Faith Ford's body, well weapped in 
hraling wire, tid been found at the bot 
tom of a well and the case had tain mi 
solved for two years, The Spokane po- 
fice were asked to chat with Mr, Harder. 
They found hitn to be a high school 
teacher of 51 years and excellent repu 
tating. He was furious He had never 
Known an Faith Ford. He hidn’t set 
foot out of Spokane for II years, and. 
who the devil had written the letter? 
The answer came soon enough. Shown 
 photostar of the letter, he recognized 
the script instontly. It was his own 
Shaken to his shors, Harder sought 
a psychiatrist and, 2 good many 40min: 
lute hours fater, remeinbered that about 
the time the letter had been written he 
was confned to bed, recuperating. front 
prewmonia. He hid read 3 précis of the 
Ford cuse in a magatine, ‘That was all 
hhe remembers, But beyond dk 
had written the anonymous keter, 
which his unconscious mind had blacked 
out the entire episode. A crossed wire 
in his uneenscious recollection had 
brought hina to address the letter 10, 
the Maine Bongor instead of the Penns 
sylvania one 

Marder's dreamworld apptonch 10 
selbincriminaiion sets him apart fron 
the sun of punitmentacckers, must of 
whom go about their strange business 

more direet fashion, Jim McGill 
comes closer 10 fitting, the pattern. Me 
Gill began his creer by eaplessing t0 
inuader in Washington, DC, He dide't 
make the sale, In the nest 15 years he 
Lied in Florida, Tlinois, Indiana, Idaho, 
Washington and Oregon. One’ would 
‘expect sich persistence ultimately to be 
rewarded, and McGill Finally found se- 
cess, His was a set routine: in metro 
potitan centers he claimed the rights and 

(continued on page 54) 


Well, there's history tepeating itself 
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“1 think if you ask Mr. Oshom for that raise right now, 
dear... you'll be pleasantly surprised.” 


HOW TO AVOID MAKING OUT IN HOLLYWOOD 


Aumor By Kelton Holloway 


a pseudonymous actor discusses a vital problem of our time 


Fist rine happened fo mie on the 
‘way up with the window shade the 
other morning. 1 flapped sround up 
there a few times, telling myself, “This 
cannot go on, Young Man, this cannot 
go on!” 

Now I've been riding window shades 
for a long, long time and U'ra certainly 
not knocking it, but ars exhausted! 

You see, in Hollywood we lave a 
problem that is rather special and, I'm 
sure, not w be duplicated anywhere else 
in the county, The woren here suffer 
fiom 2 very Fare speech disorder. ‘They 
cannot negotinte the wont “no.” The 
Closest they come to it is a somewhat 
similar word, “now." 

‘This pots an enormou» strain on the 
men, who are outnumbered by single 
women $7 to 1. 

‘The very air in Hollywood seems 
aden with sensuality, and the golden 
rule here fs "Do unto others . .. they 
like ite” Obviously samething had to be 
done about this A group of the more 

ive bachelors who were still func 


tioning rather well put on snorkels and 
held a sceret mecting at the bottom of 
the Hollywood Knickerbocker pool. 1 
‘was elected cliairman of the broad — 
cops—boan, and we worked out 
modus operandi for handling tis ex 
scerbating situation. 

‘The severer cases would be moved 
east, behind the beaded curtin. Those 
of us who were left drew up a Manuel 
Jer Surcavel. some excerpte fron which 
Tam passing on to you now: 

case 4. The Beautiful Type. A girl 
you once met cawally comes to Holly: 
wood to test for a movie contract 
Granted she is a Great Beauty and 30 
Exciting Creature, but she’s ako ex 
tremely nervous and highstrung and 
she (0 get it out of her sy 

“nice girl” and she's 

Jing to yet into the movies “that 

s0 you are elected, After « week 

of this you're crawling on your knees 
and begging for some time off 

WOW 10 AVOID MAKING OUT Wh 

(1) Feign a foal 


with warm tomato juice and then cough 
ing on her. She will get the point 
quickly 

(2) Use the lest weekend approach, 
Keep all your Liquor bottles Bled with 
‘weak ta or apple juice. This, of course, 
requires yreat acting. for you drink 
heavily and steadily until you seem 
ingly pass out, The girl may become a 
problem here by being a boezce herself, 
in which case you'd Lever run down to 
the liquor store, get some real sauce and 
belt away until you really pass out 

(S) Employ the cuisine technique. 
Invite her over for dinner and serve the 
following menu: vichyssoise sprinkled 
Aightly with mustache trinmiiugy; chicken 
breasts served in brustieres; and for 
dessert, fresh strawberry shoricake 
topped by a mound of Rapid Shave (69 
cents in the Acrosol can). 

Ast You will, at one tiie or ane 
other during x Hollywood stay, run 
across an Olid Type. Perfectly nice girl 
‘but she's just cn years older, that’s all 
Ten years older than anybody. 


walk uphill) 
many tianes be- 
how well her legs look in thase 
spike heeled. open-toe. shoes, 

(2) If this doesn't do i, uke her 
hack to your digs, exewe yourself, step 
to the bedroom and don a long red 
satin negligee. As you return to the Tiv- 
ing room, tell her bow much you en 
joyed Copenhagen. 

cast GA singubily dangerous type 
is the Name Digger. She digs making. it 
with names. This i the next step after 
autograph collecting (where die just 
collects people). You are chunking. 
"Well, that docw't bother me, f'm moc 
rity,” Ah, but you rnay Anow a 
telebrity, friend, and there's the rub. 
‘You may have been enterutined by Bob 
Hope in die army, you may have Hown 
ty Las Angeles on the sune plane with 
Gary Cooper's barber of gone up in the 
clevitor at The Aleatrae Hilton. with 
Yogi Vera's mite stitcher, or you may 


have even gone to schoo! with Rochelle 
chiropractor. This makes yo 

rely vulnerable. 

fb MAKING OLE WH CAS 

(1) When atic 135, “But you said you 
knew “Tyrone Power.” you devy it. If 
she ducatens to produce witneses, your 
nly ont then is to sy, “No, no, dear. 
sid T knew Pyrune Tower --. Tower 
To nuke this more convincing, you 
break into several seatences which 
should make her doubt her hearing. For 
instance, “What time is sinner being 
dersed?" or “You're a gice nirl and 1 
leally rike you" 

(2) There is no 2, You'd better make 
te worst one ferk— uh — first ane work 

‘ease ©. The Woman seith a Child 
This clasification is extremely desperate 
Her personal need for a man is only 
supenceded by the child's need ta rub 
freshly whitemed buckskin slwes om a 
man’s dark suit which hay just come 
back from the clesnen. 
{How 10 AVOID AMAR OUT WITH CASE 

(1) Crush a few benzedrine tablets in 


the child’s glass of milk at dinner. If 
you cin keep him out of bed, he'll do 
the same lor you. 

(2) Ger ia touch with your family 
dociar at onee and ask him lor « list of 
ildren’s dscases which you've had. 
Then go to the contagious ward of the 
nearest children’s hospital amd hug vey 
eral of the warst that you are immune 10, 
Go straight w the woman's home, call 
her child to you and envelope it in a 
warn embrace. 

(3) There is a probability thar your 
family doctor gave you the wrong jalor 
mation, Apply calamine lotion gene 
ously Wo the itchy ares and avo 
contact, whidy i what you were trying, 
to do in the frst place. 

ease & The Young and 
Type There is no Young and 
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Left: Broodway hopeful Carrie Rodison 
Wos our Stage Deor Playmate for June 
Above: swingin’ Sally Tedd appeared as 
‘our date in 3 picture story shot in Las 
Veges, then returned in February so we 
could go on o Date with o Ploymate. Be. 
low: Maytime Playmate Dawn Richord 
rollicked with us through a sylvan glade, 
‘ond proved so charming we loter invited 
her to © well-remembered yocht party 
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Below: April's winsome Glorio Windsor 
i 


wos found 
gerie shop, 


d the counter of o lin- 


ds up in Windsor knots 


Above: sensationolly configured Colleen Farrington poted in o bathtub in Octo- 
ber ond was gently jothed for dyeing her hair so often. Below, right: Dolores 
Donlon wos The Girl Nest Door in Avgust—next door, that is, if you happened 
to live adjecent 10 her big, two-story, eight-bedroom Beverly Hills home. 


June Blair, above, was our Birthdoy Gil Es 
jn Januory, for she posed for our comers 
on the 23rd anniversary of her rota! dey. 


Budding ballerina Sandra Edwards extended an Invitation to the Dance os our Playmate for March. YB 
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FALSE CONFESSORS 


prerogatives of a murderer; in rural ter- 
Fitory, aware that barm-buming in the 
boondocks equates with murder in Man- 
hattan, he plumped for anon. If Mc 
Gill were within 20 miles of a farm Bre, 
he could be counted on 1 buttonhole 
the sherifl before the ashes were cold. 
Usually a few questions showed him up 
and after a night oF two in the local jail 
he'd be pointed toward open count 
and told to seat. But one day in Lodi, 
California, he heard of a barn-burning 
and instead of merely mnking the claim, 
he wet his limited imagination to work. 
He was he told the lne, not only an 
arsonist, he was a labor organizer, intent 
ton gathering the farm hands of Amer- 
lea into one big vnion. When a farmer 
proved dubious of the benefits of oF 
Faniration, McGill burned his barn, be 
Said — just as a warning. 

Nine times in ten this tale would have 
brought hian his usta) invitation to leave 
town forthwith. But it happened that 
there had been clorts at organization of 
farm hands around Lodi, ancl there find 
been several suspicious fires The Lodi 
authorities decided McGill was telling 
the truth, ‘They thanked him ane sent 
hhim to San Quentin tagged for 15 years 
Tucked away in peace and quiet, Me 
Gill meditated ant made the discovery 
that comes tn so many amen: once his 

‘had! been gained, he wanted 
it He began to scream his 
Innocence. “Let me out of here," he 
said with fervor. He sucreedted in Naving. 

restigation begun, but he died be- 

{ore it was completed. He had really 

fe the grade: a life sentente for 
crime he hadn't committed 

California's Black Dahlia case fas 
probably attracted more selF-inerimina- 
tors than any other in our history. The 
Black Dahlia was one Eluabeth Short, 
inevitably referred to in newspaper 
accounts of her demise as “benutitul” 
She was in fact not aciually ugly, a 
Lirunette of no steady occupation who 
liad done a good del of sleeping 
around. Her body, not very neatly cut 
in two, wax found in a Los Angeles 
vacant lot in 1947. Veteran police off 
ers, marking the sexuat and macabre 
aspects of the crime, braced! themselves 
for the onslaught. Langley Lewis, 29, of 
Englewood, NJ, was first under the 
wire. “E did it," he said. “T killed her 
with a knife. 1 bisected her—do you 
now whac 1 mean by bisecting?” 

One Alvin Turnbow was next He 
surrendered in Dallas, and recorded for 
the police of that municipality x confes- 
son studded with torture and. perver- 
sion, They threw him out A woman 
telephoned from Fullerton, California: 
“I'm the hiller of the Black Dahlia. 
Come and get me. A woman in San 


(continued from poge 44) 


Diego, notable only because she was a 
Fouuncs WAG, got into line, but her story 
held up no better. In Chicago a lady of 
admitted lesbian persuasion confesed 
Killing Beth Short becawe she'd been 
cheating: “They think 2 man killed the 
Blick Dablia, but I did. 

‘Pharmacists Mate John Andry told 
Long Beach police that he had killed 
Beth Short, all right, but that it was up 
to them to prove it, he wouldn't help 
them. ‘The tuk proved beyond their 
‘capabilities, 

It’s a Jong list. over 200 names, and 
ill growing, OF the toxal, $8 convinced 
the police that their stories warranted 
investigation. Not nne proved worth the 
trouble. 

Why da they do it? When normal int 
pulse makes a man twitch nervously 
vehen he's pulled up for speeding, how 
‘can another man walk calmly wp to a 
police officer and bold him firmly by 
the arm while he enters a false claim £0 
homicide? 

In a few cases the reason is not difi- 
‘alt fo find. Some fale confessors tnke 
the blame out of love for the truly 
guilty. A father may confess his son's 
crime, a worran her lover's. There ace 
those who do it for hire. A small bus 
nesmsn who has bumed down the store 
for insurance and finds the insurance 
company’s sleuths on his trail may. if he 
Knows the right people. engage 2 pro- 
fessional timeserver. For pethaps 25 
percent of the imsurance money this 
worthy will admit to setting the fire — 
aa accident, he'll say; he broke in to 
toh and dropped 2 cigareste —and he'll 
deny to doonislay any connection with 
the store's owner. Five years, say, with 
two off for good behavior —it isn’t bad 
iL you like the cary feeling of a cell, or 
ate « Connobseur of prison cuisine 
Seine men like to hide in prison. Guilty 
of a felony, let us say, and sensing the 
ring closing, they confess 2 misde 
ineanor, hoping to draw a sentence just 
Jong enough to keep thei out of circ 
lation until the heat dics down. ‘Ihi 
wed to be a better dodge than it is 
today. by the way. became a few men 
have been cnught in the deception, snd 
wardens are currently apt to be exrious 
about even their casual guests, 

But Unese are comparatively normal 
folk, and there are comparatively few of 
them. The majority of self incriminators 
are mentally out of round. Some of 
them are psychotic, insane. Most are 
not. ‘They cin eatn their own livings, 
get along with people, are frequently 
‘harming, intelligent, sensitive, They arc 
emotionally disturbed. but in a fashion 
that is mot overt. They are hysteroids, 
compulsive neuroties. Authorities wich as. 
Dr. Marcel Frym of the Hacker Founda 


tion for Psychiatric Research reject the 
offthe-cuff dicta of many police that 
the false confesor merely wants public 
‘notice, or is dewonstiating the abers 
tion of drunkenness Granted that some 
false contessors are drunk, still not al 
drunks are fale confessors. Some people 
seek notoriety by eating 480 oysters 
fan hour (the world record, if you care). 
‘Why do others profess to be felons? The 
answer lies deeper than even the depths 
of ego—or the bottom of a filth of rye, 

Ponder dhe case of a man we'll call 
Thomas Hardinge, 27 at the time the 
sad tale begins, strong and heavily built, 
with a college education. One night, no 
doubt in the full of the anoon, he stag 
gered into a New York Gity sation 
house and drunkenly mumbled that he 
had killed! one Rewlah Limerick A de- 
fective who'd been trying to calm him 
remembered Beulah Limerick: 19, 
pretty, made dead in Washington, D.C. 
by a person or persons unknown, He 
‘was interested. But ‘Thomas’ story was 
vague. and in the vital matter of the 
date of the gins death he way a full 
year out He was steered to the drink 
tank, servaming “I'm gonna run! Shoot 
ef Finish me off I don’t want to ti 

Next morning, hang over but ratio 
be expressed disappointment at finding 
that he was not on Page One of the 
New York newspapers, “Iwas drunk,” 
he sid, quite unnecessarily. “I just 
wanted x litele publicity." New Vark 
police practice being a bit more ad- 
vanced than the general run. ‘Thomas 
was giten @ psychiatric examination, 
The doctors found him in a sate of 
“emotional panic.” His wile, a tele 
phone operator seven. years his senior, 
established. the background: 

Shortly after their marriage Thomas 
lost his job. A week later he woke in a 
sweat and hysterically begged his wife 
ot to leave bim alone, Finding irrefw 
table her argument that their sustenance 
depended upon her job, lve hegyed her 
to lock him into a clothes clowt. He 
had, he said, an uncontroltable impulse 
to steal, and he was aftaid. As much t© 
humor him ay anything else —he war 
suffering from a sccond-degree hangover 
hin wile put hit into a closet, stuffed 
a sandwich anda bloody mary in alter 
hhiia and locked the door. When she 
‘ine homie that afternoon hie was seat: 
ed on the sofs, sobbing hysterically and 
surrounded by useless articles taken in 
burglary 

He had gnaned bis way through the 
closet door panel. 

Each day Thomas found a new device 
fo prevent his leaving the apartment 
Each afternoon his wile found him on 
the sofa. ye pointing helplesly 
to his loot. His panic mounted in inter 

(concluded overleaf) 
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FALSE CONFESSORS | (continved from poze 54) 


sity, in duration. He lived in terror 
One afternoon shen his wife returned, 
braced for the daily horror, be was not 
‘on the vofa, nor in the apartment. That 
night he confessed the Limerick mur- 
dex. He could not have conunitted it, 
Tor on the day Bevlab Limerick died he 
had een in Sing Sing, doing a term for 
forgery. 1 established! his alibi, ineiden: 
tally. At dhe time of bis “confession” 1 
was executive director of the New York 
State Division of Patole, and Thomas 
was under parole 

The examining. prychiatrists believed 
‘uit the fice of Thomas’ inebrintion at 
the: time of confession was not signifi 
int, He made the false confession while 


diunk, bue not because he was drunk, 
His stated desire for publicity was sub- 
terluge, whistling in the disk. ‘The real 


Teasanis were pried out of the dark cor- 
ners of his psyche in the rune of 
prychiatric treatment, and the pattern 
followed the theory of behavior frst laid 
down by the noted psychoanalyst Theo- 
dor Retk. Simply stated, it is this: all of 
tus at times do things considered wrong 
‘or immoral by the society in which we 
live. Some of us feel guilty afterward. 
Recollection of the “sin!” may be busied 
in the unconscious, but the guilty knowl 
‘edge struggles to work its vay back to 
the cartscious level. The unconscious 
aries, "You have sinned! and the con 
scious self answers, “T don’t hear you!” 
With sone people, repressed miateriat 
sevyat be heard. 

How does one get rid of the sense of 
guile? By following childhood's pattern: 
when a child sins. he experiences anxi- 
ety, fer. apparent withdrawal of Tove 
rand finally physical punishment. After 
that, normalcy is restored. The pattem 
is sin, spanking, serenity. Suffering i 2 
means of regaining love and acceptance. 
“We derive reassurance (rom paying the 
price,” Reik says Repressed material 
‘over which we feel mags at 
goads us into secking expiation, uni 
an individual may be driven 6) confess 
something he didn’t do as atonement 
for something long forgotien whieh be 
did do. Even false confession may be 
good for the soul. It was post-<confesion 
serenity that Thomas was looking for. 
the night he screamed that he had 
hilled Beulah Liunerich. 

‘The poychiatrist asked if he knew of 
any secret anxiety. He suid, "Absolutely 

but he did, ind in time he admitted 
ity almost immediatcly-after his marriage 
hhe had become impotent, payehiall 
potent. “It was devastating,” he said. “I'd 
think about Irma and that minute, 1 
could do it, no question, Bur when we 
got into bed. it was gone. I lie there, 
falling wyselt every kind of heel.” 

He tried a prostitute. He was potent. 


“L was impotent only with my wile,” he 
told me. “Fecling that way, 1 should 
never have married her.” 

“Feeling what way?" T asked ian. 

“I felt I was committing bigarny when 
I was in bed with Irma.” 

“Bigammy?” 

"1 fought the damned thing for 
months with the doctor, I wouldn't face 
it. ‘Then U did. Subconsciously, I'd been 
feeling that T had no right to be nvarried 
to Irma, because I was married already. 
To my mother 

His father had died when ‘Thomas 
was an infant. His mother never remar- 
ried. Te was the old story: she devoted 
herself completely to her son, and when 
he began to manifest an interest in gies 
she threw herself between him and che 
harpies who would tear him from her. 
When he dated a girl she didn't like, he 
returned to find hismother “unconscious” 
fon the oor, She'd had a stroke, she 
‘sid, but she wouldn't see a doctor. Find. 
ing this approach ineffective on too fre 
quent repetition, she changed her strat 
Ey, Sec erecta are weal Ga 
a wile for ber son. She invited girls to 
dinner: “Pigs! Gargoyles, they were!” 
Thomas told mie. “After dinner, she'd 
eave vs alone and go to the mavics, Tm 
sure now that she hoped I'd lay these 
itl She feured that if I got laid now 
and then I wouldn't rash into marriage, 
Td be satisfied. OF course 1 met girs 
she didn’t know about. 1 had no trou. 
ble. I got mine. But I always felt guilty 
Twas cheating. you see. 1 was mama's 
boy, her baby. her boyfriend, and by 
God, in all ways but one, her husband? 
When I was in bed with some nice girl, 
Td be calling mysell wares: no-good 
bum, ungrateful son. Even years Later, 
it was still tru 

He met Irma, fell in Jove, told his 
mother he was going to marry. She aw 
nounced migraine headaches, fainting 
spells and heart palpitations. He niarried, 
anyway, whereupon her symptoms van 
ished: She vst the happy couple crery 
day. rendering sage advice un every 
aspect of married life save one. Tt took 
time and a certain amount of brutality, 
but Thonias eventually told his moter 
to keep quiet or stay away. 

"Right then 1 became impotent. 1 
hadn't been before. Even before we 
were married Irma and Thad beer te 
bed together and Twas all right then. 
Being impotent scared me and made me 
lo those crazy things, the burglaries. 
You see, slecping with a girlfriend, that 
was OK. But then 1 married her, and 
subconsciously I decided I'd committed 
a crime against my mother. To make 
‘matters worse, I put my mother out af 
my howe. 

“You'ee got no right to sleep 


gil’ Tt killed my ability to perform 
sexually.” 

Thomas by now was in emotional 
chaos. He loved his mother and had 
her for having kept him a boy. He loved 
his wife and hated her for having taken 
the place of his mother. He sought 
punishinent, expiation. “The burglaries 
were unconsciously designed to atin 
hidden guilt drove hin 


toward disgrace and retribution, but his 
wife and his conscious self fought ex 
posure. 


“HLT couldn't destroy myseif by real 
crimes” he wold me, “Then, by God, 1 
was going to invent one, Te makes sense, 
you sec. Because I believed I killed that 


inl? 

‘Thus the broad, general pater of 
selbincriminators There are specific 
common denominators, too, Homicide 
with a sex angle attracts most false cone 
fessors. Why? Lieutenant Ouk Burger. 
paychologist in the Las Angeles Police 
Department, answers: “Murder, because 
it’s so. positive, so unequivocal, demand 
ing punishment... murder with sex 
because in the sex area we find vast 
submenged feelings of guilt.” 

Some setfaincriminstors know they are 
innocent. Others, ike Thouas. are can 
vinced of their guilt. Some believe in 
their guilt until alter confesion, when, 
tension receding, they are able to think 
more clearly. They will then look for an 
accepable rationalization: they were 
drunk, or they wanted publicity. The 


neveed buildup of 

another self inci 
offense the confessor chooses usually re 
flccts wishful thinking. He writhes in 
Pootly concealed sexual ecstasy as he 
talks, During confession, both men and 
women may come t0 args 

When the neurotic (as opposed te 
‘one who is incurably psychotic) self 
accuser cries cut, “T can’t live with this 
secret any longer.” he doesn't mean the 
crime to which he is fabely testifying, 
He means the secret he catries within 
Inimosell. Psychotherapy can usually: die 
cover that secret, and lift the burden of 
it, Unfortunosely. psychineriec service is 
not uniformly available in American 
police departments, and so the fate of 
mast selfaccusers in dhe Future will be 
vwhar it has been in the past: they'll be 
thrown out and they'll go olf to present 
themselves as candidates. for imprison 
ment or death in some other juristic- 
tion, Some, like Jim McGil, will ulti 
mately sucreed—and rue the day, But 
riast will wander about lor the rest of 
their lives, pleading to be punished for 
sins they cannot mame, nor even re 


member, 
Ly] 


The Rumbling, Rambling Blues 


fiction By JACK KEROUAC 


the singer roamed an endless road and sang an endless song 


Hap nesx womxixc in the railroad. 

diner in Des Moines about five 
months when one night an old Negro 
hhobo came to my counter. 

He was an old southern Negro hobo 
and he came from those swamps. 1 was 
curious about the sory of his life but he 
wouldn't talk about himself, just sang. 
In his pockinatked black skin, all white 
bristles, there gleamed enormous eyes 
hut had grown larger since he left 
home. The bayou was his home town. 
the world was madder to see, be had 
been around, all 48 states, Canada and 
Mexico several times, He seared me 
when he fist came in —not all custom- 
rs spend three hours in the dark wutch- 
ing from across the street, as he did 
belove lie slid the doors its an empty 


hhour to join me in a spate of time 

Hee made a strange remark about my 
seeretest thoughts, which were about 
leaving Des Moines because Tt been 
there wo long, only Twas short of 
money and kept hesitating 

“You settle down this town, native 
boy? Or is you just goin’ 

*You mean if 1 don’t li 

“And is you goin’ sat 
goin'l" He showed! me y 
wheezed a remanent Iiugh- 

“No sir, Pop, I guess Tan just going” 
1 said it too anxiously. He wrapped 
himself up in an evil old smile and 
didn’t believe it 

Like the grimy white brakemen who 
came in to eat their gloomy meals, he 
was a man possessed of 2 sulfering that 


was seamed into the flesh, fuce and 
neck; but who sing, about it, nade no 
bones; after nll had stiffered just a little 
mote than they did by n shade exietly; 
and whose sullering compared w mine 
‘was as che rings of am age-onk and th 
ings of a sapling tree. Worse, a thou 
sand winters had caked his skip, and 
summers cracked it. Around him the fog 
was a palpable shvoutl, its cold, gray 
exhalations seemed to breathe about bis 
mouth; so were it not for his warm eyes 
Ihe seo have shrove his songs and put 
a blanket round him. But he walked the 
American night just as he wast the bur 
lap pants, the rope, and the shapeless 
tarpaulin apron, all greasy and dark like 
Beelzebuib in hell, At for every jail that 
(continued on poge 71) 


prefer that you 


me even if you are late. 


“Hereafter, Mr. Forsythe, Cd 


shower at ho 


Ribald Classic 
THE PLASTER SAINT 


A newly translated 
story from the Fabliaux of 


Medieval France: 


1 WAS-AWO O'CLOCK one chill November 
afternooti, ‘The bells in the monastery 
chapel were chiming vespers, which 
icant that the good people of Picardy 
had exten their midday sneal ane were 
catching a short nap. In the monastery 
the brethren were already in the choir 
—all, that is, but Paul, the bursat, who 
was alter all a layman who could come 
‘and go at will. 

Even s0, it was strange at such a time, 
the very hour when most husbands 
were sitting before their fires, that he 
shoul’ be seen stalking purposefully 
along the cabbled streets toward the lit 
le house of Pierre and Jeanette Sorel 

‘The neighbors wathed him and 
shook their heads, Tc wasn’t Pierre's ex- 
cellent plaster images of saints and 
devils that wok Bursar Paul to that 
house. The monastery sent 2 brother 
of artinic bent to choose the images 
needed in the various pageams and 
services. Bursar Paul stayed at the mon: 
astery and paid Pierre when they were 
delivered. No, Paul had not ventured 
into the November wind to look at 
placer images 


said the old woman 
"Such a pretty, decent 
so in love with Pierre, her 


"$0 would I be." replied the ok 
Iacly’s daughter, “if T had 2 husband ax 
strong and handsome us that. But ic és 
& pity. Pierre will hardly be able to 
cope with Bursir Paul. No other hus 
bardl has been successful in protecting 
his honor. One wor of erisieiy from 
that ugly Paul to the bishop, and poof 
nother tradesman loses his. position 
‘or his contract. Pierre niust allow Paul 
Ww Visit Jeanette and pretend not to 
notice what is going on, oF he must for 
Feit his contract to make images for the 
monastery, which means for all the 
monasteries in the province.” 

Jeanette saw the bursax, but this time 
she did now trorble and feel ill. She 
ever smiled a sinile born of despera- 
tion. This time, she told herself, when 
hhe eased nis gross body into the best 
chair before the fire, she would accept 
his sweetmeats. When he patted her 
Knee in a way no longer paternal, she 
would not flinch, Even when he tried 
to kiss her she would Ket him. Pierre 


With a terrified shriek, the bursar ran from the house. 


Wwouk! not Jose the monastery contract 
if she could help it 

‘The burser knocked, and Jeanette ket 
him in, keeping her eyes on the floor 
and Ulushing. He made her sit close to 
hhim and he was much more bold than 
ever before, This time he had her pron 
ise. His words and hers bued shame 
fully in her ears 

The bursar (elt exceedingly confident, 
believing that her husband had gone to 
the capital and would not be home un- 
ul after dark. 

“Pierre did yo, may dear?” 

“Oh, yes, Bunar Paul. He went early 

morning." 
“Jeanette” 
“Jeanetcel”™ 

‘She made herself smile coyly as he 
pulled her to his knee. “Nor yet. Bur 
‘sar. See what « fine bath I have prepared 
for us. How hue dhe hot water will feel 
com 2 cold day like thisl” 

“The bursar pricked his cars st what 
might be anew thrill. “Did you say 
"Yor us’ may dear?” 

"Why not? Bur you undrss and get 
imo the tub fist. 1 rust lock the door 
and window.” 

‘She watched in fascination as he 
threw off his Gaseck anil climbed into 
the tub, which was really 2 great vat 


ui 


murmured the buriat. 


at the feel of the water. “Hurry up, 


Jeanette, before the water cools.” 

Jeanette pulled the window open a 
licle, as if to stam it the harder. "Mon 
Dieu" she cried. "Some men are cot 
ing up the walk and Picrre is one of 
them" 

Burr Pat! stood up in the vat, look 
ing Tike nothing so much as 2 fat, white 
hog. red fren n scalding. “What?” he 
shuilled. “Men coming here? Why? 

“T can't imagine,” said Jeanctte softly 
“vs hardly two o'clock.” 

“Hide met" cried Bursr Paul in 
pan 

“Into that bartelt® she 
never think 10 leok there.” 

He had no more than leaped into it 
than he was out, diaking with cold and 
covered from chin to feet with white 
aye "Tm freesing’® he sid. “There 
must be x beter place!” 

Jeanette Iooked at him. “Stand here 


id. “They'll 


Ibeside the statues.” she said. "Now let 
me rub the dye on your face and head 
and no one will be able to tell you 
from the statuen” 

If Bursar Patt doubted the effency 
of the sancuver, he did not say. 10, 
and nt later he was standing 
between lilesized innages of a saint and 
a devil. 

"Hold these arrows in your hand, 
said Jeanette. “They'd take you for St 
Sebastian transfacel" 

‘A moment later she opened he door 
and the mien trooped in noisily. 

“Break out the new wine, Jeanette," 
called Pierre, winking. “I have sold an 
image to St. George's chapel” 

“They drank the whole bottle before 
one of Pierre's Griends Tooked at the 
row of images and exclaimed, “Pierre! 
‘Wiut's the bishop going to say when he 
sees that fat statue of St. Sebzstian? It's 
so realistic, and you forgot to put on a 
fig deal” 

Pierre preteniled to be concerned, 
and Jeanette sid, “I told him not to 
make it that cree to life, or at least to 
give ita fig leaf, but he wouldn't lis 
ten" 

“Well, Pierre,” said one of the men, 
you'd better do something If the 
bishop ever caught a glimpse of what 
is exposed, be would close your shop.” 

"Do you really think he would, Jeane 
Daniel?" 

"L know he would, You'd better nda 
the fig leat,” 

Picere shrugged helplessly, "1 can't” 
hhc maid. “After the plaster hardens, you 
can't make anything stick to it 

“Well, you'd better do seating 

“There is a way," said Pierre, after 
alittle thought. “Where you can't add 
fon, you can take off. Jeanette, Dring 
that sharp chisel and the heavy tallet: 

As he walkec to che images it suul- 
derly came to life and made for the 
door, leaving behind it a set of white 
footprints, » stream of profanity, and 
seven people so eonvulsed with laugh- 
ter that they could not stop, 

‘A week Jater the monastery had a 
new bunsr, and all the husbands in ihe 
province sighed with relict 

— Translated by J. A. Goto 


attire By Blake Rutherford 


FORMAL 
FORECAST: 

THE RETURN TO 
BLACK 


dinner jackets and tailcoats are 
fashionably stark after dark 


Fir A mire excursion int gaudier evening 
Ab hocmge tnt water, ake cocks of me alk eho 
know their formal fashion arc reverting to binck, 
and depending on the niceties of fabric, tailoring 
and accesories 10 point up their individuality. 

Now we sid black, Not midnight blue, not 
maroun, not burnt ochite. Just black. Black Tooks 
and feels right for all forinal occasions, whieh is 
why it has been firmly entrencher! among the 
Knowiedgeable for nearly 100 year. ever since jin 
inconsolable Queen Victoria prescribed mourning 
for her coure iter the death of Albert. We recom 
mend wearing it today for the very oot! reason 
thet dramatic black. coupled with the tasteful 
crispness of white, lends an elegance of uniformity 
to dressup affairs that no (concluded on next page) 


Comfertobly correc for a foxmol fing ore, from left to 
Tight, © dinner jocks! ond tnoiers of dul- finish, fubbed 
block Dupicn sth with sotin show! eoler, by Lord West, 
$100; Lord West tie ond eummerbund oF motehing 
satin, $12.95; Hathowey shir of imported brooddath 
with ‘sltched teks, $15.95; Stetson oxfords of highly 
polished colf, $29.95 © After Six tolls by Rudofkar in o 
fie tropicel worsted, $67.50: bird's-eye plqve wing 
coll shirt, $10, woistcoct, $12.95, and white te, $2, 
he by Ridefker: Jehmton & Murphy potent leotber 
Pumps, $29 © Lord West's le Scot model dimer jocket 
cf jet block imported mohcir ond worsted with a framed 
show! cellar of sotin ond cuffs culled in sotin, $110; 
‘eammerbund ond tie in motching sti, oho by Lord 
‘West, $10.95; Arrew shirt with soft krife pleats, $6.50, 
Florsheim low-cut shoes of block coll, $26.95 Line's 
lightweight block kopical wersted dinner jacket with 
peoked lopels of ribbed Foil, $85; ie and eommmerbnd 
‘of mcteting silk olto by Unett, $12.95; plected-besom 
shirt by Gort of New Hover, $9) square-tongul slip-ons 
of smooth calf by Brish Welkern, $26 ® Aftor Sins 
Floyboy dinner jocket with rorrow sotin show! color, 
$45, oko ovcilcble with atined Fring of edditional 
coat; Monkotton’s ny plect shin hos a small buttendown 
collec, $6.95; blodk calf blchers by Netletor, $25. 


PLAYBOY 


color can match. So leave your rainbow- 
hued jackets to the funny-type entersaine 
ers on TV. You can distinguish yourself 
in other ways. 

Gut, for instance. Dinner duds you'll 
be partying in this season have happily 
followed the commonsense tend to 
natural styling you demand in your day- 
to-day raiment, Unpadded shoulders, 
uncompressed body Lines, and unbaggy 
pants tapering cleanly to your instep are 
just « couple of the features that make 
for extraeasy comfort at the bar oF on 

floor. (One exception, though 
iy the taileout: when your schedule calls 
Jor white tie and tails, there's simply no 
setting away from the slightly squared 
shoulders and closely fitted waist of full 
dress, Tuils [ook right that way and only 
that way, but, of coun, youll want to 
Avoid exaggeration.) Another filip for 
Foramal wear is the welcome light weight 
of the new fabrics, including wopical 
worsted and even Hubbed sik In Amer 
‘of Central Heating. this is in 
deed! x worthy innovation, 

The dinner jarket, or tixeda, iy now 


standard fare for all but the most formal 
‘fterdark wingdings, and you have your 
choice of several lapel types, with facings 
Of satin or ribbed silk, matching cufls on 
the sleeves o: uone at all. The sweeping 
stil collar is the leading favorite, lean 
in shape and faced with gleaming satis, 
but many knowing lads prefer the newer 
short-poinied peaked lapels of grosgrain 
Sit A piping of suit fabuc ovdincs 
somie satin collars, while silk dinner jack 
ets canploy the same fabric throughout, 
with wo change of texture on the collar 
Lacing. Underneath your jacket, the 
‘eununerbund con be folded fete fiat hor 
luontal pleats, or cut with points and 
buttons to resceuble a waistecat. A bona 
fale waistcoat is obligatory with tails but 
ic must never show below the slanting 
front of the jacket. 

“The shirt You wear can snake every 
difference in how you look. Of course, 
ino bitsiness shirt would ever be tolerated 
for formal attire. "The special dies shirt 
you choose may have either wide of nar 
ow pleas, and the auffs should he long 
Gough to show halfarcinth of erisp 


FORM CHART FOR FORMAL WEAR 


Foewat VERE Seu Fomua EINE 
sess suit] The coninertl trcost and Sele bested rae jachet and 
tae ine 
vwstoaat | Wnts pigs single tressted Bock enertnd. 
‘ot pi 
mo 
ed ie st cele wit 
sur Wot pe strhedbeson wit lain gue 
rou Wing ela, Senispre 
® by ree 
ut We ton erat sh or te rateh are 
wast — | wtecrpu sts dds. |, gol aber sts me 
ose Black ah rer, Black lh nel mfr, 
snes ck pte ether pump. tak pater ca das as. 
Bch oper eg 0h bat ack mie 
m | mmenmme | pees 
: ack toe 
car Bk eri, al en | Bak oc cot ree 


white below your jacket sleeve, The col- 
lar should he a semi-widespread held in 
place with stays: starching is neither 
ecessary nor recommended. A new and 
nifty innovation in dics sures is a 
handsome jacquard stripe, alternating 
sliver thin, widespaced vertical striping, 
‘of black and gray on a white pleated 
beso. “The collars on these shirts are 
semisspreadt and solid white. Wing col 
Jars, vnattached and sensibly sturched, 
are worn only with wils. Your jewelry 
should be smartly and elegantly” si 
and ay good as you can afford. Gold 
studs, set with snvall stones of pearly, can 
be an iimeltigent lifetime snvestinent; 
should match studs and be 
I; outsized links or be 
diamouded ones look unquestionably 
gauche. Hindkerchiels are invariably 
worn by the betterstresed formal poets 
they should, of course, be solid white 
and of a topquality linen. A word al 
caution: re your handker 
chiel in your breast pocket; 
should bre jatmmed in with just a few of 
Posies for the but 
onal, bur if you 
of thing, make sure you 
keep the carnation small and white and 
‘wear it only with 2 tailcost or peaked 
lapel dinner jacket. ‘. 

Black is the ruleottheevening fox 
shoes and headgear too, Toppers 
rarely seen except with tails, for which 
no other tat 33 permissible, bur with 
dinner jackets, any number of brin-up 
for brimdown models are fine. No, you 
can't year 2 detby under any circum 
stances, Pateut leather predorsinates in 
he [ootwear picture, but other leathers 
are also coming into acceptance becatrse 
of patent's notorious tendency «0 crack 
(ay rubbing some Vaseline an you 
alter a dificult evening of terpst 
{helps preserve the finish), Men's eve- 
ning pumps with grosgrain bows are 
OK for your night heat. 100, and practi 
cally regulation with tails, 

As a final note to your rules of for 
mality, we'd like to tl you about a 
Pyrbic battle that has een raging & 
umber of years over whether a dinnct 
jacket is property called 9 dinner jacket 
or a tuxedo, Ever since the young bloods 
at New York's Tuxedo Park first donned 
these tailles garments for an. apt 
Ballin the Eighties (ane th 
the gareenins right out of wil 

dour), 

Set dha dinner jacket ie the outy corce 
term, ‘Those who call it a tuxedo, they 
lain, are a breed of comled yahoos 
who sre worthy of nothing but sor. 
The mwxedo coterie, on the other hatid, 
holds that the dinner jacket crowd is 
composed ruainly of stully, drawing 
room fops who ate as dated as spats and 
pomaded hair. We take no stand. The 
choice, gentlemen, is yours, 


“yA itemany 39a to. which T was re 

y invited as ballast or some 
the subject oF childhood ceadiog 
kept coming up, ike radishes, “The 
Tearned folk on hand recalled, at some 
length, the pleasure ard profit they had 
tained Gom reading, at impressionable 
ges, Haus Brinker, Black Beauty, Treas 
ure Island, Heidi and oxher familiar 
works (familias to they, that is~ 0 had 
never heant of hall of dhe, oF knew 
hem only is the Utley of these depress 
ingly. w 


holsome volumes pot into my 
hands "on birthdays and Yalesides. by 
hearty uncles and. grandparents, and 
then, sill crisp and tnopencd, sold by 
ratelul reciprent (0 junkmecn and 
second-hand Lyookilealers for the where- 
witha to purchase Big Little Books ané 
ional ie of Spicy Wernd 
Wexern Horvar Stories or whatever it 
wah called), 

When it came iny tam to reminisce 
about the Hierature that had molded 
fay innocent you Vm afraid 1 
did a bit of hemming, flleweel by haw 
ing and! a briuf display of shilly shally 
ng. What could 1 say? Could I fondly 
recall the happy boyhood hours spent 
with Flash Gordon and the Witch 
Queen of Mongot Could I extol the 
foble periods af Popeye in Quext of His 
Poopilrch Pappy? Not if t wanted to be 


invited two another literary tea Tooulda’t 
and 1 do so love the tea they serve at 
Tiserary tess it comes in chilled stemmed 
glases with olives at the bottoms And 
0, perspiring freely (na inhibited: per 
spiter, I) and stmmering 9. veritable 
cadenza of unmanly sounds, I managed, 
to smaile hideously and spit out the narse 
“Smith, Johnson Smith” when asked to. 
name ray childhoods favorite author. 

h yews" ised my Inquisitor, 2 
Jndy with extriragantly intense neck, 
cons, “dear old Jolson Smith; some 
what like L, Frank Baum, was he not?” 

He was tough she bad no way of 
knowing that. He had opened to me a 

Ad of fantasti ts far OULSL 
ping Mr. Bausn's lam! ef Ox Johnson 
Sauth was a mailorder firm: Jonson 

readquarters in Racine 
ean prior to 1986, 
and then in Detroit, Michigan. The 
Jobnion Smith advertisements appeared 
fon the inside covers of most of the more 
wish pulp magazines of my nonage 
jong with those of Charles Atlas and 
ucians ("What Strange Power 

an Possess?" The 
in business, to the best 
knowledge, but dear old Joboson 
I greatly fear, bas gone the way of the 
dodo and the dines: dead for a 
ducat, dead. Or, if he is indeed sti) 


&y 


active, he must have gone underground. 
for 1 bave not scen hix advertisements 
for Lo these many years 
The day T wrapped up a worn dime 
in wiles pers sent for MS's 
Complete Macanoth Catdog ("Only 
book of its kine in existence; neatly 600 
peges of al the Intest tricks in magic, 
the newest novelties, puisrles, ashe, 
sporting goed, rubber stampss anus 
and intresting books, eutiosities in 
sceds and plants, ets."). that day J fell 
Licit to tntold hours of reading enjoy- 
ment. Fabulous Johnson Smith! What 
ower did this man possess? 
ith me down memory tine 
(that's wo blocks west of easy street 
and jus this vide of the boulevard of 
broken dreams) and Jet_me share his 
‘erwerke with you 
“Like having FYE IN THK RACK OF 
YOUN HEAD” way the way that “Wonder 
of the 26h Cenvury,” The Scebackro: 
scope, was described. ‘These words were 
accompanied by an ancient cit of a Gay 
Nineties equple necking sharaclessly on 
a park bench, while near them, on 
another bench, sit a solitary ch 
who, though nat facing the tori 
some, gave the impression, of receiving 
the wellknown eyeful. These vintaxe 
ilusteations, by the way, were part and 
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“It lies entirely in our province, Miss Templeton, to establish 
an altitude record of sorts right now .. .” 


POSTPAID POET 
continued from pa 
paveol_ of the Johnson Smith’ catalog. 
Tough 1 beeame am cathusiast ay Tate 
sis the suid Thirties, the 
its kind! in existence” persisted 
its wares with turn-of thecentury 
Grywings of mustachioed, eelluloid-col 
fareit men and hustled belles, Likewise, 
the (polices were often of the style 
printers call “Buffalo. Bill” amd which 
wen nowadays only inthe bedis 
ened. Birmumesque speeches of 
pont P. Bridgeport in Poe. With typical 
Chiklish cynicism, Hat chat tinue attri 
‘uted this phenomenan to th 
ismiony, on the part of Mr, Sumit 
hut iow, ty eyes clear and wide with 
te sewy tanocenee of adulthood. 1am 
Iyejginming to suspect the old cuts an 
period typetaces may have been a co 
cious attempt to Mayor the «ate 
Conscious oF not, favor they d 
tor the Seebackroseope 
1M is anadeé of hard rub 
‘over the eye ink much the same 
way ay the ying ylases used by 
jowelers and watch repairers Persons 
dre often ansious to see who is follow 
ing them without auteting attention 
Jy turning around, and this instru 
floes the work for you." A remarkable 
udget for Lie, though it fas always 
heen hard for me wo grasp jst how a 
person could toot round with an in 
Steumnene made of hard rubher “placed 
over the eye fn much dhe sime way as 
the magnifying glasses wed by jewelers 
nd watch repairers” and yet avoid 
“yttraetings attention.” 
Minsic was ot neglected by Johnson 
ith. “The Kolmomien was "\. Mouth 
Organ that Plays with a Music Roll 
“Ail you lave wo do is insert a roll and 
torn the thandle while That 
iy all there i to it. Noth 
simpler.” “There were hundreds of rolls 
to select from, “AI the latest Broadway 
Hits" including 1 Few Down & Go 
Kaom, Only 3110, with a free roll 
How in or Ho 
‘vin an 


‘The Magic Flute 
unique 


produce very 
wvhat resembles aM 
The clfece is charming, as it is surpeis 
ing.” Do a rather different musical cate- 
gory was the little box you could buy 
for and which bore the label 


WORLN'S BTALLYSE WIND ENSIKUMNT: 
There was a soliuary beat within. 

Practical jokes were a staple of the 
Jobson Simith line of merchandise 
There 


was the inllatable 
“or ‘Pom Poo' Cushioi 
~» When the victim 
uspectingly sits upon the cushion, it 
wes forth noise that can be hetter 
gine than described.” There was 


Whoopee 


the Elec Trick Push Button (“Gives 2 
suatt “shock” as secon as the Tu 
presed .. - cn be better imagined 
than described”). “There was the bar of 
Surprise Sosp which contained 2 chemi 
al thot acted like 2 «lye upor 
inte contact with water: “The 
Smith apprised his readers, 
Letter imagined than described.” The 
Whoopee Cashin vokt tor 25¢, the 
other tio inems for 15€ cach, and all 
were delivered postywid. Neatly every 
thing was delivered postpaid by the 
generous Mr. Smith, with the exception 
fol "a few special articles” "such as 
REVOLVERS, FIREARMS, STINK 
HOMS, SNEEZING POWDER, FTCIL 
ING POWDER, HIREWORKS, EX: 
PLOSIVES” 

A revolver of mors than routine in 
terest, perhaps, was the Youny Americt 
Revolver (A Good Pocket Gun), which 
was let go for $7.30 to any and all in 
terested parties “The "Young 
weighs apptosimately 9 ounces, and is 
fone of the lightest weight revolvers of 
its type om the mark 
cans were assured. For at 
Americans young or old might procure 
“The Baby Double Action Hammeriess 
Revoleer, which was "produced to mect 
the ever increasing de 
volver that would combine 
and light weight with the essential tex 
tures of Efficiency and Practicability.” 
Mr. Suiithh was of the opinion that 
“Every lady Should have a revolver and 
should knoe how to use it” Ladies 


teith tender eardrums. boweser. prob 
ably turned to the Silent Defender, oF 
‘Aluoximiin Gloves, wluch went for two 
bits cack (You should buy one for 
each hand”) and which were more pop 
row as brass knuckles. 
he “curiosities im seeds and 
plants” olfered by Johnson Sm 
ly among the most eurions were the 
Gigantic New Guinea Butter Reams, dhe 


toan 
uring fre 
ing anything from 10 wo 16 
even more, One Bean is 
for several meals.” 
of seeds, “with full direct 
tivating and cooking.” could be had for 
a quarter. It was my boyhood dream to 
ans one of these six footer beams, pls 
in a huge crate, and label the © 
WOKENS LARGEST WIND INSIMUMENT. Dut 
somebody talked me out of it every 
timc I seraped together 25 coppers 

The prosodinc powers of the post 
paid poct were wowherc more evident 
than in this Get Acquainted Cards 
“SAY, Toys!” he enthused: “Why don't 
you make up to the girk? They come 
out to mect you and look nice to please 
you. They are only waiting for you to 
sped Get some uf these Acquaintance 
Cuuds and give one to that jolly gitl. 


Bali Party 


If just through “idol” curiosity you 
decide to jolly up.a party with a Bali 
friend oF two, here's # suggestion 

To underwrite the fun, be xure_you 
‘have encaigh Champolecn band, Ax“one 
who Knows", you surely recall that 
Chawpale Malt Liquor adds = very 
special spirit to any party. 

All you do i open the well chilled 
Lottles of Chompale, and pour into 
stemmed glasses. This sparkling bubbly 
Leverage is certain to spark a joyful 
response in your guests—for that’: how 
Charmprle is. 

‘Best of all, you ean leave your folding 
raoney at home, and buy Chempale with 
pocket change. Tt costs but little more 
than beer. 

‘Take off now for your favorite restau- 
rant, bar of grocery... wherever beer 
is roid... -and learn with your first de- 
Tightful sip of Champale why, it’s the 
malt liquer you serve like champagne.” 


FREE! For clever new 
drink recipes, including the 
fabulous Chimpake Code 
tal, write to Dept. 7, P.O. 
Bax 2280, ‘Trenton, N, 


THe MALT 
Liguor 
vou Serve 
| chamracne 


eo 
CHAMPALE 


MALT LIQUOR 
‘Aaa beverage specty sere ina wide, shaliow 
sherbet sass Metrcpe Brewery of 1.4 renten 


PLAYBOY 


will love you tor? 
st 3 time and incl 
Healy oppored messes a 
Hoo now « ttle host For both itt 
Welles Jase tet jel atv sta 
Taiv't innke yon to fhan oF this 
Dear Mis, F feet lonesome amd des 
jecte 1 fear my hear you have aflected, 
find if 1 daw’ pet rejected PU take you 
howe. and you'll gel everything. jon 
experte. 
When it came tn books, wo Hinary 
could hold & candle 10 Josnwon Synth, 
Tragedies of the White Slaves. tot 
Seas «collection of rue sonic, 
ne dealing with illere nt net 
eat by hi wn sivers ve. Tve 
their vieting to learuetiane Perhaps 
that this pad 
handbook of Iie for budding hive 
avers, the extilog sas gulch tou 
per or father ay be warned 
single lie te saved! ipo 
he and aie Hates th 
avemunt of the Nowe 


set of cards 
ded such cliamet 


yee ot th this 
hook will not have been * From 
Dance Unll to White Slovery offered 
the sume juicy genre: “The 

aire devilish and the es 


prisoners 
endure is heartven 


burn [1've oltem wondered if this phase 
did 


ot properly below with the G 
New Guinea Butter Boas} and 
Yor will wonder how sed things 
eqn be and you will want to became a 
cruuder and go out and warn others 
against the dangers.” These books sok 
i each. Jolinson Smith. than, 
he faced the more profane aspects 
Iife squarely and without Hinching. was 
not insensitive ta the gentler msiniles 
tations of the ageold mye: “Every nor 
aul being is at some period of his or 
i exiatence susceptible to love's tender 
pasion. When ase’s young dr 
comes to youth or maid the lovers in 
despair sealize how inadequate is the 


Janguage at their command w express 
the depths of the consuming pasion 
thar is gnawing at dheir hearts It is at 
such ecstatic periods dnt Tovers crave 
fox swmme book that wall put then in 
touch with all Ut the world’s great 
men have sung, said and written. Te is 
ty scothe the souls of the lovelorn that 
this work [fea o Lave and Be Lovett, 
Hoe] has been compiled.” Heats there a 
heart so eallowed as tw remain un 
touched by lofty sentiments thus ele 


But to 
books Johnso 
fnuore iitviguing, even, th 
frssions of Mar 
& Seventh Books of Moi 
Magic, Spirits, Art (Published for the 
Trade") — was Old Secrets and New 
Disoveries, “comtaining, ink 
are value for all classes, im all candi 
tious of society" —in other words, uot 
published for the rade On its caver, 
which sas reproduced faith 

was one of the 
previously 
hamatically with his vight 


atest the process called 


“Eketriol Pashology.” by which it 


was posible “ta Inpnotia: any person, 

and noke Itim, while under the inl 
you nay wish him co 
other hand, 


another chapter in the book: “Knowing 
this you cin place ony perum in a 
mesamesic sleep, and then be able te do 
with him as you will, This scree hus 
beew sold over and over again (or S10." 
The cutive book sokt (over and over 
gain, 1 have no doubt) for 10¢, 50 if 
any Gurpers ar cavillers were tempted to 
pote out thar Electrical Psychology and 
the 1 sleep had points of sini 
bon 1 to say complete duplicate 

surely: the fairness of the asking price 
would seal their lips Aud Old Secvets 


again. "Che smake mint 
av Damonde. ‘This was 
would sy. 
Hit you were clove tothe wall, 

to." sacl okF Uncle Juan. 
“Your senses were alert and clear,” 
Jol Uncle Cantu. “Daumnulo wis 
clos. He moved because of the snake 
You heave him.” 
1 is plain that you were lore to: 
gether and that you kneye his direction 
caine of the snake,” said old Uncle 
“Bue how, 8 dd you know 
just wher to strike? Just where to 
strike?” 

“When Tam old, my Uneles” ss 
Pito, “L may speak of how 1 caue to 
crisis down the eans if the oveasion i 


tance. But that will be many 


years! 
He went w where Angia stood, bese 


tes, aml ony J hveaeel wheat 
Anglac® said Pita, “be: 
fore it came to my mind why you made 


the greeting with him." He brought he 
hans to his face smiled, "Nou 
have washed ty 

“Very well, m 


of dss heart 


“Good,” said Pito. “The perfume of 
that foreign Mower T never want to 
smell again.” 

And they walked away toward the 


and New Bicaveries olleredd more: 
Haw to make a penon at a dis 
tance think of yor — something that all 
lovers should know... How t0 charm 
huse yume and make diem love 
you, whether they will ar not... . How 
to plate and gild without a barcery 
how to make a clock tor 23e; how wo 
banish and prevent mosquitoes th 
iting; how t make colyjne waters yeti 
ficial honey: how to wake barge moses 
small... 

But dom't go ‘way. Cast your eye on 
the extensiveness of the bo 
fore it tells how t9 make 
hone appear iy though he were badly 
foundered: to make a hare remporsrily 
ame; how to make nd by his 
food and not cat it; how to eure a hor 
frum crib oF ic Fhovw to make 
4 young countenance an a horses how 
to cover np the beaver: bow ta make 
hhim appear ae il he had the glandery: 
how «0 make a truc-pulting horse bath: 
how to merve a horse that is lame, ete 
These horse secrets contin 
ally sold at ST each.” Ter's 
horse secrets, even without the 
at a dollir cach, plus the 
sleep which was worth $10 1 
market... it begins to become sap 
parent why Smith is no longer as oni 
present as once he was Anybody whi 
would let $19 worth ol eeercts 30 for 
dime could et, with accursey, be de 
scribed is the world’s best bn 

Perhaps Jolinsen Smith did 
upon hinsell as a Dusinewman. low 
ever F caainly never did. 1 looked 
upon hin asa creator of evocative words 
a stylist with a broad 
trum; and his catale: 
we indeed, 1 seldom ordered 
of its iuens—but, rather, a book of 
‘marvels, eacl page of which was a igi 
Carpet to a world of daring assumptions 
fantastic aims and ancient secrets thit 
cole be asking (postpaid 

Even thouxh 1 eonsidered Smith's 
pus asa Titerary work and nor 

yours have fe 
quently given me pause to rellect 


the powers I let slip through my prayy 
There is a 

spake Bru 
Heads on 


ale it che allaity of men, 
which token at the flood 
toy fortune. Had T bur acted, 
ny call, answered the knock 
1 opportunity, suruck while the inn 
was hot. what greatness might not he 
ne tony? 
What towered cities might not sways 
shar men and maidens hold in thrall? 
ave iy he hick 
any hheadl? What six-foot beans might 
grow; What mosquitoes nanish; 
what heaves cover up: what bange now 
make simall? healer, over, 
ut why 6 
better imagined than de«ribed, 


a HOME IN YOUR OWN CITY 

- “_. ...OR ABROAD 
7 YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD 
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WHEN YOU CARRY A 
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‘ALL YOU NEED 1S YOUR DINERS’ CLUB CARD 
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‘ONE CARD—ONE STATEMENT 
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‘coadit “passport” that eneer travel problems and 
e sores ted eneper treatment in dhe U.S.A. end 72 forvirn, 

‘ceustries. Your Diners Chib Card replaces money, 
jocen"t carry the samme hastrd of loss of theft that mancy does, 
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PLAYEOY 


BEST JOB 


‘antinued from page 26) 
St it up Joey thinks he’s there to alk 
over a new show, But Holiday said if 
you were still arnund tomorrow, he 

eo he'd , tell Joey « 


nd see that 


T knew what she way 
UT didn't want her to, 
‘Don't worry about it." 1 told her, 
‘can puck in half an bows." 

She started to ery 


ave to Say i 


1 


was ber wet 
side of 
heaving, 


ir brushing against the 
face and I could feel her sobs 
Martin, I'm sorry... Pm so 


Sure, Me, too. The Ivy League will 
never be the same. 

She laughed hack a sob, and 1 held 
her. She kised me, squeceed my hand, 
and was gone. I stool there looking at 
the door, with part of her wet silhouette 
all over my pupaimas 


il two years later that 1 


FEMALES BY COLE: 45 


finally understood about Sharman, 1 
was covering a presidential speech Tor 
fone of the neeworks, and after it wis 
over, a group of us, TV and radio, were 
having drinks in a hotel bar, One of 
the men was introduced as Tamkinson, 
I remembered Joey's aiking about a 
man named Tombinson, and 1 asked 
im if he had ever worked at WWX) 

about ova years 


Yes!” he boomed. "Did you?" 
1 nodes, 
He laughed, “She's quite a gir 
she” 
Who’ 
"Sha of course. Whio cls? , . 


bless her 

fe saw the Fook on my tice, and he 
wa gr “E imagine Joey told you 
about me How J wok off so suddenly, 
Jory would siy, “yot Jost” 

Matter of fact, yes 

He nodded. He was enjoying hinselt 
“Did she come to you in the suiddte of 
ight with a coat draped over h 


nightgown and give you a. song and 
danee abou 


‘old man Holiday? 
ining like bell, She 


“Raining! Say, that was effective, She's 
improved, Dear, dear Sharman.” 

nh 1 looked at 
une of the first 


hrad just told me dhe 
gal Lhad ever slept wich 
“Well, don't look so crushed!" Ine 
Jaughed. “Not that I blame you, 1 
Imagine 1 looked about the sume when 
T got it from dhe chap who preceded se 
Met him a bit later. Only he wax mare 
‘cuntions abot it He wasn't quite sure 
he was the fist" He howed 
4 toward me “Though by no 
ans the Last.” 
Are you telling me diat Sharman. « 
with him. < 
soy" he smiled. “We've 
deen duped. Phe lot of us. It's her way, 
poor thing, of saving Jocy. Only way 
she knows, L suppose, bor damned effres 
tive, The othe 
‘out, and Lrather think you'll pee, You 
see, she autores her Life at WWXY, 1 
guess she had a rather ron ol it 
before. ut at WWXY, Jovy i the big 
HL the top commercials, and 
her nice. Only she knows 
best announcer in the 
World, And she's made up h dat 
none i Koln to yet theis litte gold 
inne away Irom them. ‘The dnstant she 
sees a new announeer is better than, Jou 
and stands a good chance of getting 
Joey's job, she goes into her Hittle act” 
He finished off his drink 
the empty glass between the 
Tus ards 
‘You snow." he said, “Lx 
the next good nein who gers a job at 
WWAY. Tha, way, i's che best job in 


television, 
ry] 


Wedding Gor 
os an imoginetiva nd avreo-be 
eosuad gah sand th nant ove 


Prompt, safe delivery mated. 
mr ei honed 


Cojoloy 
geet 
a 


PLAYBOY 


BOOKS 


LANDOY AAU 


Cocktail Napkins. 96 to a box 
1B different Cole cartoons, 8 


High Gall Glasses 


Sat of BAN) 
different. 


Doubs Old Fashionsd Gt 
Set of 6. All different. 


PLAYBOY IGE GREAKERS DEP: 
222 F, Ohio St, Chicago 11, 


JUST LIKE THE GIRL 


(continued from pa; 

know I'm a bum and a drunk” 
“We don't dewrve the women we 

Lab Wallers said, his 

‘of us. Nowe of 

is Td fight aut 
Give her a 

wfal hard to leave 


ee 


n't for the ki 


his father said. 


e, But it’s 
your kids, your own kids What you've 
Is, if nowhere 


done lives on in your 
ou though.” Lab Wallers 
Don't you Foret it.” 

she doesn't’ 

“and 1 don’t blame her. 


his father said, 

T know what 1 
“IL know what L've done.” 
Lab Wallers 


am,” he sacl 

Give me the 
said. atk 
wase't for my wife. Or 
Where would the world be 
wive? Where woukl if it 
‘c for thelr mothers? Where would 
be, if it wasn't for the 


She was the most beautiful woman 
in this part of the country when T oxat 
ried her.” his father said. “L was bucky 
to get her. Everybody says 90, Hf she just 

ikdn't devil me sa. Geeldam it, Lab, 


someday rhe men will he frce 
i i T have w be buck 
wh 


ren by 10. 
it, a man has to live, 1 
Jobn didwe hear the 

Cit 


T have to see 5 


becuse be 
ny more. As he 
reas being 


woke up surprised, 
n the car 


curied. His futher was carrying him in 
his arus, Jobn noticed sleepily that hi 


father yas weaning seme funny new 
n He did 
ot know where they were at frst, but 


ul of sweet shaving lotion. 


then he saw they were at her 
house 

Upstairs, his father 
his bed in his own room and began to 
undies him, fumbling the buttons 1c 
lay very still, his eyes shut, letting his 


it hi 


His father carried hint inside 


When he was 


rs he opened his eyes 
andl smiled at his father, His father 
smiled hack cell by his 
eyes that he was pretty drunk 


and Job cou 


s father said, reaching in 
i 


Put dis under ye 


earned i You're a d 


good nian. You've got u lot of guts and 
you are my son, 

ut his hand amd took 

ix wer sleepily in the bed 

Gee, he thought, a quarter and two half 


dollars both. Gee 

his hand and did wot put them um 
illow 

jing of his mo 


But he held them in 


because he was sudde 
really ought 


Keep keen 
when it counts 


ees 


smart NoDoz Tablets. 


count 
‘eTake a NoDozand 
fo concentrate on 


sub jects: 


w Clinical tess shore that for 


ncrenses 
15 
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TT EASY TO LISTEN ond LEARN to 
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Any of 34 lenguoges 
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order for 
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ond for 
clever 


GIFTS 


Specify illustration desired ond nome 
to be printed on each set. 
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$4] och printee with your name, 
and choice of illustration. 
We Pay Postoge * immediate Delivery 
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NOW science 


shows you how to 


‘S723 MELROSE AVE. 
WOLLYWOOD 38, CALIF. 


to take them, he thought. thinking, 
guiltily about his brother Tom. 1 onght 
to give them hack 
“Guts are what a man oeeds" his 
father said. “You're wuing to need a 
Jor of guts, Johnny boy, someday, Some- 
day you'll need gues had.” 
His father paused and patted him on 
inbed his strong 
gered Land over his chin: that 
did a shove. He got wp from the 
Always remember: In 
ts, he'll come out all right. 
have the guts to stam up 
i, even when you're bad anil 
he ssid, " lead You'll 
aman He stood be 


the Head and then he 


stubby 


bed 


slowly. 


weil 
Just some woman. And a good 
spy had work to do at the front 

Tut this time it didn’t work. because 
rer the scene in the forest John could 
see huis mother's face with her bright 
gat him. Me wished it 
ork, because he wanted to keep 
wy. Bur this time it was not 
real Te wasn't a real game at all. It 
was only playlike. Te wasn't $2000 at all 
it was onfy a quarter and rw hall dol 
Tars both. 


Ard there was Mother watching him 
who didn't think he loved her any 
more. He could almost sce her. Mother 
thought he was going ta be lke Tom, 
He could almost sce her looking at him 
if he took dhe money. 

“Dad,” John sid, 


himself extend his arm. “T 


your mone 
His father stood looking 
his big face and the 


of focus amd swing around back 
1 bet 
of John to the other. Then hie took the 
coius and looked at them and puc them 
inn his pocket 

AU sight, Iuwldlyboyst he said in a 
hardly hear. “Good 
night. ol Carefully swith his big 
hands, gently, he wnned off the tight 
and went out of the room and slowly 
shut the door. 

That Took om his father’s fae still 
seared John a Tittle, but it 
great pleasure to know he was not like 
Tom, Mother would be proud of him. 
Me can‘e buy my affection, Jolin thought 
proudly, T'm nor like Tom, 


themselves, from one 


voice Jol 
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m FLYING SOOREUR 


w Calin Moser 
cae, ly learned. 
Benchmade of wept ar 
Ceevan Benen Faa ve Bac. 
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Rambling Blues 


(continued [rom pase 57) 
gives no supper: and the saddest, best 
old buns of all ald bums Eve seen 

He had onc lead nickel for a coffee 
and 
ner, with the 


1 picked at the chopped ane 
tolled hiny i hamburger «i 
works, free. With this I g 
herry shorteske 1 paid for on the sly. He 
suid at was the best dinner he ever had 
I sat content. 
He sat, or 

the counter, near th 


Of really fre 

the 
position, which 

he he 

ally enjoy it 

iniseive pleasures 


comer could 
quenting the ani 
door was his, Frou th 
rot quuaniel fc 
Knew I would 
for his own 16 
Sonys were those mysterious rumbling, 


vont, and il s¢ 


Fumbting hws nat you Bear with Koy 
register guitar unknown words 
tisinye out of the Deep Sourh might like 
4 roan, like n fixe beyond the wees. He 


jy L had 1 
une tunny 
i was nineteen eweiity 

4s Hortland, Maine, “umn 
see 1. Print can't read 
Hike he spaneled so mournful, hoarse and 
swampysfike. He started with « record 
cof what evidently was his youth, 


pronounced his words so ¢ 
ask hiny what they mex 
vd 


Left Lonivianee 
Nineteen twenty nine 
To go along the viver 
“Phowt a daddy blame 
Up old Montana 

In the cold, cold Falt 
T found my father 
Ina gamehalin hall 


dime. 


Father, father 
Wherever you been? 
Unlonsed is lost 

When you s0 blame small. 


Dear son, he sala, 

Don't aworry 'hout mes 
Vm *bant to de 

Of the misery 


Went ourh together 
In ont ole freight train 
Night my father died 
In the coli, cold rin. 


T counted the years and figured he 

Tele ome far the first sine whew he was: 

almost 30, t0 go look for hiy lather up 

the river, aud he stid that was so, add 

ing, Me was way ap th 

Tig Muddy go 

e sain tlh 

(1 dice to be 


river, yiiic 
Then 
is life a 


Reen to Butte Montana 
Been to Portlend Maine 
Been lo San Francisco 
Hieen im all the rain 
Lord, Lord, 

F never found wi i'l givt 


WORLD'S | 
GR: 


“WORLD'S GREATEST” 
TROPHY 
$200 


A tender tribute, © charming occolede, 
or on hilorious gag. 


Postpaid 


A tich wood base with artistically en- 
groved jeweler’s brass ploque. 
‘Available In omy of the following categories: 


WORLD'S GREATEST... 


CG maynoy © panxer 
CO tover O cw 
DD mase 1D pow 
7 oveearor 0 wwe 
Oi sroasunreR Lu mom 
1 uu THRowen pap 


REX, Ltd. 
E719 5. Commerccl Ave. 


Chicone 17, 1 


CODs please Sotidoction Cvoronteed 


MINIATURE 
OUTBOARD 
MOTOR 


The snl epeotcg 
vf soi, co 


Edi tah bates 
‘wreven mine drink 45" high ord nicely 
Toe, i devclopt = sane 130 gee Sh 
Gmaciteke viel mound ont S895 pd 


GRAND PRIX 
MODEL RACERS: 


FREE GIFT CATALOG ON REQUEST 


PRINCE ENTERPRISES 


DEE ecisen ay 


Mew York 17, 4.7 


FREE 
booklet tells 


TO YouR 
HEIGHT, 


Lack of height con hurt your 

chances for suocess! Why sell 
yourself short? "ELEVATOR: 

‘amazing beight-iocreasing 

shoes make you elsost 

inches taller 

instantly Only you 
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Gress the Brazas river 
Gress the Tennessee 
Cress the Niobrara 

ss the Jordan sea 
Land, Lond, 

T never found no Wl gint, 


Hone in Opelousas 
Hone in Wounded Knee 
Hone in Ogallaln 

Hoe UN never be 

Lond, Lovd, 

Lnever found no Wit girl 


He suddenly said to me, “Sti 
a river log ain't rolling.” 

"What do ye 

He only sid he 
that noboily had ever 
few witch doctors and 


song for me 
peed EXcEpE a 
sell, “Witch 
doctor sing this when the feel sad and 
yrotsa leave the bayou. T's a sign He 
sranted 


Down —ynem — down 
Down —ynem — down 
Holl — [aan — tes 
Roll — Jaw — lox, 
Well = tha — snake 
Wel 


= snake 
LOOKAT! 


He whistled shrilly throwh his couh 

and smiled to show the somy wis over 

Suddenly his gnarled finger was pointed 
vdvice. "In N'awles 

the top-bil 

ares 

wor lie dlowa wit 


was talk 
seen them bom the 


T understood those Jigs 
ing about— 1 
decks of ships in New Orleans at a 
wandering loge all siven, 
sunken and wining over that come with, 
the Misouri rashing hugely into. the 
Noo of the Mississippi all the way’ fro 
top-hig muddy, whieh is fonely ale! Mon 
tana in the North, Odlyssine ling, stately 
wandercis, moving slowly with satishi 
nity di i a 
out to sea— but E never knew what he 
meat abene the witeh doctor ane the 
snake. He wheered that laugh. 
Twas 4 prophetic night for me. 1 
watched hint ns the railyards 
Sid he was going tw 'Suaincisea" 
soon. or Awg'e.® whiele uve Syn Fran 
seo and Ogden, iw Utah, 1 ki 
Hapanlia ghost auined to 
the teach, ts fold 
fers oF find his bel of paper 
fn any ok gondola, amy how, even the 
gs Gale sols theanselves, “fuse lon 
ull char jack!" us te yelled 
when he Heft. So he was 
In the morning 1 collected my pay, 
packed any old torn bag, and rode a bus 
to the edge of tawn, 
ht. Va toll fae 
oll road 


tion and ct wn wide 


Vd never get 
T got ony that 
T knew 1 would see bin 
somewhere at least once more, 


for 


the 
forgotten 
mai... 
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